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. To which a are added _w_ 
( 7. * une, 9 


THE AUTHOR'S PRAYER 


FOR HIS READERS, 


— — 


O May this treatiſe, tho! but ſmall in ze, 
Teach every reader to be /ruly wiſe ; 
To love Religion's ways, her laws attend; 
And ere too late, to make the Lord their friend, 
Should verdunt fields, thick groves, and flowery | 
plains | 
(The ſilent haunts of harmleſs rural ſwains) 
Approve the reader's choice; O may he bnd 
Some thoughts herein inſtructive to his mind; 
Which while they ſuit his taſte, may fitly prove 
His guide from carth to ſcenes of joy above; 
For this the Author begs kind Heaven to bleſs _ 
And crown his labours with compleat ſucceſs ; 
To make his readers, both in life and name, 
Chriſtians ind ed; in action, thaught, and aim ; 
That after death they may in glory dwell, 
Where may he meet them all ;—till then farewell, 


| May 20, 1793. 68. . 
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VERSES TO THE AUTHOR Of THE 
RURAL CHRISTIAN, 


BY A YOUNG GENTLEMAY. 


Wrru equal pleaſure and ſurprize 1 find, 
A youth in this degenerate land inclin'd, 
To check the growing vices of the age, 
And in Religion's ſacred cauſe engage; 
A youth, whom virtuous themes with zeal inſpire, 
And all his breaſt with pleaſing raptures fire ; 
Whoſe flowing numbers rurul pleaſures ſing, 
And ſweet refleions from each ſubjeRt bring. 
Who dares to leave the too much beaten road, 
Which leads from Firtue, Picty, and G:d; 
Who dares to laſh the vices of the times, 
And boldly criticiſe on public crimes ; 
Go on, dear youth, “ the love of ruth diffuſe, 
And aid the triumphs of the vriwous mule ; 
O may you with ſucceſs eſpouſe her cauſe, 
While ſuch endeavours gain you juſt applauſe. 

O. B. 


— — — —  Q 


* The Rural Christian was Written when the author was a 
youth, 


TO 


* 


TO THE AUTHOR OF THE RURAL 
CHRISTIAN, 


BY A LADY. 


— — 


HAL youthful bard, within whoſe every line, 

Devotion pure, and Friendſhip ſweetly juin; 

Whoſe thoughts are elegant, and penn d with grace, 

In them the author's pious ſoul we trace ; 

A foul fo pure that angels might deſcend 

From heav'n, to call the Rural Chriftian, Friend; 

O while you paint a virgin's deep diſtreſs, 

What heart-felt woes, my troubled ſoul oppreſs ; 

Methinks I fee the lovely victim lie 

In death's cold arms, and mark her cloſing cye ; 

Condemn'd, alas! unhappy maid, to prove, 

Too ſtern a penance, for too ſoft a love ;* 

But when your muſe a loſtier theme effays, 

And ſounds in pleaſing numbers friendfbip's praile ;t 

My foul enamour'd, joins th“ enliv'ning ſong, 

And feels thoſe raptures which your (trains prolong, 

Go an, ſweet bard, while ſaints approve your lays, 

To ſing the pleaſantneſs of wiſdom's ways; 

May Heav'n ſucceed your pen, and peace attend 
your days. 5 


8 


n 


* Alluding to Sylvan Letters, No. g. 
+ Alludiag to the Ode in Letter 16. 
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PREFACE. 


Daviy, the ſweet ſinger of Iſrael, introduces 
the country in ſeveral of his Pſalms, not only as the 
ſubject, but the place, of his meditations, as in the 
23d Pſalm and ad verſe, Ie maketh me to lie down 
in green paſtures, He leadeth me beſide the flill was 
ters, Rural ſcenes are the choſen retreats of the 
poet, the ſilent abodes of health, and quiet dwel- 
lings of meditation; where variety pleaſes the eye, 
retirement calms the ſoul, and ſolitude invites re- 
flection.“ Whilſt the noiſy town is ſwallowed 
up in purſuits after riches, honours, and amuſe- 
ments; here calm felicity and undiſturbed tranquil- 
lity are enjoyed, far from the hurry of bulineſs, 
the toils of indultry, and anxieties of gain.? 


Not 


— 


Tos mind intent upon its own improvement, solitude has 
charms incomparably more engaging than the entertainments 
presented in the theatre, or the honours conferred in the 
drawing-roum. Hervey's Meditations, Vol. 11. 


+ Calm are the pleasures of a rural Liſe, 


At distance far from hurry, noise, and »trife. 
35 | g ' Retired Plearures 


FREFACE, * 


Not that diligence is incompatible with Reli- 
gion, or buſineſs an hindrance to devotion :* no, 
the ALwtoHTty has placed us in different ſtations, 
the filling up of which, to the beſt of our abilities, 
is part of that duty we owe to Gop, ourſelves, 
and the community. 


THAT a man may be in the world and not 7 
it, is an undoubted truth; and that the greater and 
more numerous the allurements to fin are, the 
greater is the conqueſt, and more glorious the vic- 
tory, cannot be denied. To be unmoved in the 
midſt of temptations, untainted in circles of plea- 
ſure, and unreproachable in an age of licentiouſ- 
neſs, are the marks of true virtue and ſobriety ; 
whilſt a ſtrict adherence to the precepts of mora- 
lity, an obſervance of the laws of God, and living 
up to the doctrines of the Goſpel, are indubitable 
proofs of genuine godlineſs, and indicate the real 
Chriſtian, | 


Var it will be allowed by all, that the beauties of 
nature, and the wiſdom, order, and harmony of the 
g cat Creator's works, are moſt ſeen and beſt con- 
templated, in the /y/van retirements of rural ſoli- 
tude, and more ſuited to the temper of a reflecting 


b mind, 


* „Te Dutch proverb is werthy univertal remembrance and 
regard,,-- Prayer and provender hinder no man, 


*- < 3 bY - 4 a -” A _ * 
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vi | PAEFACE. 


mind, If Providence then has given an inclina- 
tion and opportunities to enjoy, and a deſire to im- 
prove a re/ired life, without endangering the ſuture 
welfare of a family, or the emolument of a riſing 
offspring ; wherein it can be tiled cenſurable or 
blame-worthy, muſt be referred to the nice re- 
ſearches into the ſecrets of the human mind, 


Thar Iſaac went into the fields to meditate, 
the Scriptures inform us“; and that others may 
do the ſame, without injuring themſelves in par- 
ticular, or ſociety in general, mult be admitted, 


Tur following poem is humbly offered as a 
companion to the retired Chriſtian in his walks in 
the country; to lead his thoughts from the different 
objects which may attract his view, to the great Crea- 
tor of all things ; while it evidences the benefits of 
Virtue and the pleaſures of Religi/;:n, On this ac- 
count the author hopes (however he may be laugh- 
ed at and deſpiſed by the unthinking and irreligi- 
ous many}) to gain the approbation of the wiſe, 
religious and diſcerning few ; to whom he would 
ever deſirs to approve himſelf the real, as well as 

Rural Chriſtian, 
FINCHLY, July 22, 1772. G. W. 
ADVER- 


— 


Gen. xxiv. 63 
4 He that strives universal affeftion to gain, 


Shews a world of good-aature, but labours in vain. 


4 


ADVERTISEMENT 


TE THO 


FIRST EDITION, 


Howsvir the Rural Chri/lian is principal- 
ly calculated for the Country, it is not in the leaſt 
improper to be read by perſons refiding in the 
Metrepolis ; who by their ſeveral wealth-procuritig 
avocations, may be neceſſarily detained in town, on 
the prudent and laudable deſigns of maintaining 
their reſpective families, or providing for their fu- 
ture accommodation and ſubſiſtence ; and altho' 
fuch may not have an opportunity of paſſing the 
ſame objects, or viewing the ſcenes on which the 
reflections in the enſuing poem are made; yet let 
them properly weigh, and carefully obſerve, the im- 
portant admonitions it contains ; and endeavour in 
like manner to ſpiritualize thoſe different employ- 
ments they are engaged in,* as well as thoſe va- 
rious accidents and occurrences they muſt daily 
hear, read, or meet with, in ſo populous a city; 
and the author doubts not, but they will find more 
real comfort, pleaſure and ſatisſaction, in their own 
minds, from ſuch a practice, than the world can either 


b 2 give 


W 


Good thoughts can never be unzeasonable, or too much en- 
tertained, while piety and business are taught to go hand in hand. 


22 ˙ 5 OE I I n 


vl ADVERTISEMENT, 
give or take away; or the worldling cum pofſibly 
enjoy, when his corn, his wine, and his i incrrafe, 


So uf perſons, who are well wiſhers to the in- 
tereſts of Religim, have occaſioned it to be ridi- 
culed, and made themſelves laughed at, by indif- 
( rectly introducing ſpiritual ſimilies and reflect iwns, 
it a mat company, met together, it may be, tor 
ſeculur or convivial purpoſes : this, the author 
vould by no means be thought to recommend, as 
he eſteems it making too light with ſacred things, 
and the means in all probability, of /hrowing pearls 
before ſwine, according to the language of ſcrip ure; 
but adv.ſes thoſe, who are of fo ſerious a turn of 
mind, always to have due regard to the he, place, 
and con pany. 


To be frequently in a praying or ſpiritualizing 
frame of mind, is one happy mark of „rue piety ;# 
but let not the Chriſtian think it any part of his 
duty, ſrom hence, to act the enthuſiaſt; for though 
the Goſpel teaches us to be all things to all men, 
yet at the fame time it ſays, i all things with de- 
cency and in order. 1 Cor. xiv. 40. | 


„ —— — — ——̃ — ” . — — — 53 2 


® 4 Thestalonlans v. 17. 


We are not to omit any opportunity of doing good, 
| either by our words or actions, in every company ; but let 
us remember we are to think twice before we speak once, on 


religious as well as moral gubjctts. ADVER- 


ADVERTISE MENT 


To THE 


FOURTH EDITION. 


Tuis treatiſe having met with a favourable re- 
ception from the public, far beyond the author's 
molt ſanguine expectations, emboldened him to 
make ſome additions to this fourth edition, which 


he hopes will not be found leſs worthy of — 
dation and acceptance. 


JoHN-STREFT, Tan. 18, 
„„ 
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THE 


THY 


RURAL CHRISTIAN 


os, THE 


PLEASURES OF RELIGION : 
A POEM 


IN FOUR BOOKS, 


BOOK I. 


These are thy glorious works, Parent of good! 
Almighty ! thine this universal frame, 

Thas wondrous lair: Thyself how wondrous then! 
ES qꝶũM,̃ ᷑⁊² 4 ns So. Par. Lot, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Tut Subje propoſed ; an addrrfi ts the Almighty for 
his gracious affiftance in the work; a ſummer's morn 
deſeribed ; a walk in the fields ; all the creation called 
on to praiſe the Lord. The tranſient dew reſembles 
fading beauty ; the aznre heaven an emblem of a b. 
ke mind; direftions for youth at their entrance into 
life ; the ſun hining an emblem of the effettr faith pro. 
duces in believert. Beer, (Nature's chemiſts) ob/erwa- 
tions on them : the fun an emblem of Jeſus Chrift ; the 
effetts he produces in the moral world; a form of thun- 
der and lightning deſeribed; running under tries for 
ſhelter compared to a s Irufling in his «wn works, 
or the law for ſabvation. A call upon atheifts to own 
the Lord; the fields repreſent poor finners under a ſenſe 
of fin; the ſhortneſs of life ; the ſtorm illuflrated ; the 
author's prayer for his readers. | 
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THE 
RURAL CHRISTIAN 


PLEASURES OF RELIGION, 


BOOK I, 
The Time Morning. 


Scriptorum chorus omnis amat nemus, et fugit urbes. 
| Hor. Lib. II. 


WHILE genial Summer clothes the neigh- 


b'ring fields, 

In ev'ry beauty which the country yields ; 

Near the ſoft murmurs of ſome purling ſtream, 
Let rural pleaſures be my welcome theme. 


B 2 Maxznr 


. 


— ac 


* #® To me be Nature's volume broad display'd ; 
And to peruse its all instruftive page, 

Or haply catching inspiration thence, 

Some casy passage, raptur'd to translate, 

My sole delight; as thro' the falling gloom, 

Pensive I stray, or with the rising dawn, 


On fancy's eagle wing excursive toar. Thomson's Summer, 


3 * 


4 RURAL CHRISTIAN. 5. t, 


Man fipreme ! whoſe all prolific pow'r, 
Is plainly ſeen in every op'ning flower; 
Whoſe wiſfom sbines in Nature's ample page, 
My mind enlighten, and my thoughts engage. 


Thou great Creator and the guide of men, 
Vouchſaſe in mercy to direct my pen: 
Teach me to ſing, and help me to declare 
How great thy works, how manifold they are! “ 
Thy ways how good! affiſt me Grace divine, 
Then ſhall thy praiſe reſound from line to line. 


Wut ſome the being of a God diſown, 
And all events aſcribe to fate alone ; 
Let me attempt, far as a mortal can, 
By nat'ral ſcenes to prove a Gon to man; + 
Whom we as Chriſtians Lox J:novan call, 
And daily own the firſt grand cauſe of all. C 


FrERNAL 


bt. At. AM ——__O@O———_*_ „ — — 


* The works of the Lord are great, sought out of all them that 


| have pleasure therein. Palms cxi. 2. 


+4 . „ What but Geo Þ 
lospiring Cop Who boundless Spirit all, 
And unremitting energy pervades, | 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates the whole. Thomoa. 


(a) My prostrate soul adores the present Cop; 
Praise I a distant Deity ? he tunes 
My voice (if tun'd) the nerve that writes, $ustains ; 
Wrayt in his being, I xezevud bis praise. 
Dr. Leung. 


B. 1, RURAL CHRISTIAY, 3 


ETsaxAL Sri, aid my feeble muſe, 
My breaſt, with wiſdom from above infuſe ; 
Teach me the path which thy own Hervey trod, 
% T7 lick thre Nature, up ts Natur 0D; “ 
And while thy works my admiration raiſe, 
Let me be loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


Tur ſmiling morn, with (treaks of roſy light, 
Has chas'd away the gloomy ſhades of night ; 
"The bluſhing caſt a crimſon radiance yields, 
And dewy ſpangles glitter o'er the helds, + 
The tuneful birds ſalute the op ning day, 

And (tretch their warbling throats on c, ry ſpray. 
The riſing ſun begins to warm the air, Ca) 

And ſhepherds ha{ten to their fleecy care ; ( 
The tog diſperſes at th' approach of morn, 

And gentle breezes fan the waving cotru; 


B 3 The 


— 


* ce Hervey's Meditations oa a flower garden, 


+ Now morn her rosy steps in th' eastern clime 
Advancing, $0w'd the carth with orient pearl. 
Par. Lot. b. sth. 


6% All Nature laughs, the groves are fresh and fair, 
The 4un's mild lustre warms the vital air. 
Pope's Pastoral. 


{n) » + « + The $00n-clad shepherd leaves 
His mossy cottage, where with peace he dwells. 


Thomson's Springs 


IE CPR r n 


5 RURAL CHRISTIAN, B. I. 

Whilſt yellow treafvre loads its little thighs ; 

Induſt ro ants tread nimbly o'er the ground, 

The verdant plains with lowing herds reſound, 

And bounteous heav'n makes all things ſmile 
around. 


Now let me walk where roving fancy leads, 
In bleating paſtures or ſequeſter'd meads, * 
On riſing hills, or paſs the ſilent vale, 

For meditation ſuits the peaceful dale. 

Here, with an inward pleatuge, may I trace 
The wond'rous ſootſleps of almighty Geace ; 
Who, at the firlt, primeval filence broke, 


And worlds unnumber'd into being ſpoke ; 


Whoſe wiſdom torm'd the great amazing plan, 
And by his powerful word, created man. (a 
"Tis He alone who rules the checker'd year, 
Calls forth the ſeaſons, and they all appear; 


Theſe 


* 5 4 from the town, 
Buried in . and zleep, and noisome damps, 
Oft let me wander oer the dewy fields, 
Wheze fresbnets breathes. | 
Toni, Sing, 


(%) Geanis i. a6. 
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Theſe, as they change, are but the varied Gop, /n } 


They come and go at his almighty nod, 
Let all creation praiſe its Maker's name; 
Ye rural ſcenes, his handy works proclaim, “ 


Biess thou the Lon pd, my foul, his praiſes ling, 


And grateful off rings to his temple bring; 
Who hath preſerv'd thee to the pre ſent day, 


And as a watchlub ſhepherd guides thy way; 1 


At night to ſhield thee from the foc's alarms, 
Lays underneath thee everlatting arms. 

Tis He alone my riſing thoughts employs 
On heav'nly ſub jects and celeſtial joys : 


By In 
(n) These 3s they change, Almighty Father! these 
Are but the varied Gov. IThomion's. Hymn, I. 1. 


„ Soft roll your incense, he, and fruits, and flowers, 
In mingled clouds to Hitz whose zun exalts, 


Whose breath perſumes you, and Whose pencil paints. 
Thamson's Hymn, I. $6. 


+ Well may the rea! Christian 2ing 


The Lord's my protector, my guide, and my friend, 
His mercy and goodness my footnteps attend ; 
Whenever temptations are laid in my way, 

He graciously keeps me from going astray 

The Lord, the creator of heaven and earth, 

Has been my preserver and guide from my birth, 
And will be the same to the end of my days, 


My Stepherd aud Guardian ; to him be the Praise. 
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In ſultry noon, reclin'd in yonder grove, 
The banner He ſpreads over me is love: $ 
In every held his goodneſs 1 ſurvey, 

And trace his footſteps in the opening day, 


As morn advances, fee the proſpedts riſe, 
The lofty mountains ſeem to touch the ſkies ; 
The diſtant hills a bluciſh aſpect wear, 
And warbling birds ſalute the fragrant air ; /a/ 
The glitt'ring de ws, which deck the verdant lawn, 
With Nature's jewels, ſcatet ſurvive the dawn ; /v ) 
O'ercome with heat they quickly diſappear, 
And ſoon are gone, like all enjoyments here, 


Tuus youthful charins by ſickneſs are decay d 
Thus death ere long will every beauty fade, 
Then prize, ye Fair, and daily (trive to find 


Thoſe laſting beautics of a wirtuans mind ; F 
Wiſdom and prudence join'd with inward grace, | 
i" Theſe far excel the molt alluring face; * © 


— 
—_—Y 


t Solomon's Song, ii. 4. 


(a) Hear how the birds, on ev'ry blooming spray, 
With joyous music wake the dawning day. 
| Pope's Pattoral:. 


{v) Hosea vi. 4. I Proverbs xxxi. 30 
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As ſparkling diamonds which your hands adorn, 
Owtvie the dewy ſpangles of 2 furnmer's morn. {a } 


Tut ſpacious heav'ns in azure robes are dreſt, 
luſtructire emblem of a virtuous breaſt ; 
Unmov'd by troubles, clear from wr/fu/ (in, 
Without, good nature, all divige within 7 
From anxious cares and vicious patlions free, 
Such let your mind, and ſuch your temper be. 


O may each Britith youth, with virtue fir'd, 
With love of wiſdom and of truth inſpir d. 
Shine like the morn in ev'ry inward grace, 

And promiſe fair to run the chriftian race. 

Let true Religion firſt your care engage, (v. 
Dare to be virtuous in a vicious age. 
Mind not the impious ſcoff nor idle ſneer; 
But, as enabled, a) boldly perſevere 


— adi) — —— 


(a) Aurora now, fair daughter of the dawn, | 
Sprinkled with rosy light the dewy lawn. Pope's Homer. 


Emblem instruftive of the virtuous man, 
Who keeps his temper'd mind serene and pure, 
And every passion aptly harmoniz'd. 
Thom30n's Summer. 


(+) Matthew vi. 3g 


{e) Look up to God for aistance, for of ourgelver we 
cannot think a good thought, &c. James i. 5. 
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In wiſckun's ways, for pleaſures dwell therein,“ 
Unknown to ſinners, ant eftrang'd to fin ; 

Hate youthful follies with a juſt diſdain, 

Shun carl pleaſutes, ſeſ they prove your bane ; / / 
And (trive to act in every ſtation well, 

For after death your fouls muſt ever dwell | 
Wich faints in heaven, ot with friends in hell. (9 


As now the ſun his chearing beams diſplays, 
Enlivening Nature with his quickening rays ; 
So in awaken'd fouls does faith appear, 

Their hopes to animate, their doubts to clear ) 
Their griefs to ſoften, and their fears remove, 
Their graces heighten, and their zeal improve ; 


To cheer their ſouls, and raiſe their thoughts on 


high, 
To teach them how to live, and how to die ; 
To warm their hearts with true ſeraphic love, 
And give enlivening ſoretaſtes of the joys above, / a 


As heat encreaſes with the rolling hours, 
| Draws up the vapours, and expands the flow'rs ; 


So 


® Prov. iii. 21. ( Rom. viii 6 ( John v. 29, 
(*) Rom. v. 1, 2+ 


(a Hebrews xi. 1. to the 14th verse. 
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% with thy childhood may thy follics ceaſe, 

$9 may thy wiſdom with thy years encreaſe ; 

$9 may religion early warm thy foul, 
Encourage, actuate, and cheer the whole, 

May uſeful knowledge thus thy mind extend, 
Thy manners poliſh, and thy actions mend; 
Improve thy judgment, and thy thoughts refine, 
Thy wand'ring ſteps to Wiſdom's ways incline : 
Make ev'ry hour a critic on the paſt, 

And live each day as tho“ it were your laſt. u 


As thro' the vari'gated fields I ſtray, 
A verdant border lines the devious way ; 
While flow'rs that on each ſide ſpontaneous grow, 
The fine embroidery of Nature ſhow. (v) 
Here various colours catch the roving eye, 
But late unfolded by the genial ſky. 
Here bees (great Nature's chemifts }) draw their 
ſweets 
From every bloſſom in theſe calm retreats. 


Tavs, 


—_—_— 
— 


„ 
3 


i But you with pleasure own your errors post, 
And make each day a critic on the last. 


Pope's Essay on Criticism. 


{+ ) Each herb the footsteps of God's wisdom bears, 
And every blade of grass his power declares. Rorve. 


6 
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Tus, O my foul, may'ſt thou improvernent 
gain 

From every object on the rural plain: {x} 

"Thus from the ſacred pages daily find 

Food for the comfort of thy troubled mind. 

And in believing, thus extract a joy, 

Which this world cannot give, nor hell 45 


ſtroy. (2) 8 


Tur chearful fun, the reſervoir of light, 
Whoſe preſence makes the day, and abſence, night, 
Faintly reſembles in his noon-day blare, 

The Sun of Righteouſneſs ;* whoſe healing rays 
Enlivening guilty ſouls, like miſts diſperſc 
The baleful vapours of the fatal curſe. 

Our ſtate of ign'rance (as the gloomy ſhades 


At day-break vaniſh) quickly He pervades ; 


Our doubts, like exhalations, die away, 
Before this Regent of eternal day. (a) 
Out 


ko 


(*) + + +» Every object of creation, 
Can furnish hints for contemplation ; 
And from the most minute and mean, 
A virtuous mind can morals glean. Cay. 


(=) Rom. xv. 1g- 1 Pet. i. 8. 


». Great $ource of day! bes: image here below 
Of thy Creator. Tonen Hymn, 


a 4 Car. v. 17. 
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Oe glimmring reaſon, ſublunary ſpark, 
Without His influence, leaves ts in the dark, () 
And alt its followers into ruin leads, 

(Like mitwne vapors in the watry meads} (u 
But when with ſtrength affifted from above, 
Points to thoſe regions of eternal love, (* 
Where true believers, (who, like ſtars on carth, 
The bleſt partakers of the ſecond birth) 
Transform'd to ſuns, (hall unmoleſted ſhine, 
Thro' all eternity with rays divine.“ 


Bur lo! a ſtorm ſeems brooding in the air, 
To yonder cot for fhelter I'll repair ; 
| C The 


— — 


, A moralist may be a good reasoner, and yet no Chris- 
Han: religion cannot be without renten, but reazon may be, 
and often is, postest by that man who has no sense of c- 
gon on his soul; witness the deep-learned 1nfidels aud specu- 
lative atheidts of every age. 


See the note in page 72, of Hervey's Contemplations 
on the Night. 


Was lent, not to ure our doubitul way, 


(x). « « $0 reason's glimmering ray | 
But guide us upwards to 4 better day. | 


Dryden. 
lt there is @ future state of rewards and punishments, 
{which appears absolutely necessary from the unequal distri- 
bution of them here below) the Chriztian must certainly he 
«accounted the happiest man, as having the promise of hs 
life and that which is to come. 


1 Tim. iv. . Mat. Xi. 4. Daniel xii, g. 
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The calm abode of innocence and health, 

To pain a ſtranger, and unknown to wealth. 

The gathering clouds in darkneſs hide the (ky 
Aﬀrighted hinds to trees for ſhelter fly, 

Whoſe ſpreading branchesdraw the lightning down, 
Which ſwift deſcending kills the heedlefs clown, 
Like the good works the ſinner pleads in vain, (a) 
Or his wn righteouſneſs, his fatal bane ; “ 
Which, while he blindly truſts in, lets him fall 
Beyond the reach of even mercy's call, + 

So thoſe who ſeek forgiveneſs from the law, 
Which calls for death for every ſingle flaw ; (« ) 
(Deſpiſing Jesus, who, in wond'rous grace, 
Came down and died to fave a ſinful race, (u) 
When 


he ls. ij WW 


{a) Ephes. ii. 8, g. 


If the sinner could be saved by his own good works, the 
obedience and death of Cusisr, as an atonement for sin, 
were entirely superfluous; but Cob forbid any of my readers 
should be left to imbibe such a dangerous sentiment, Good 
works are necessary to evidence our christianity sincere, and 
cannot but be acceptable to, and approved of by Gop, but 
make no part of our title to salvation, because the sinner 

leads mercy at the throne of Grace, and not merit, unless it 
that of CyuzisT's. 


* leaiah 64. 6. Rom. x. g. 
+ Job viii. 2g, 14 Ecclesiast. xi. 3. 


(a) Gal. iii. 10, 11. 


(n) Matthew xviii. 11. Luke xix. 10. 


8. t, RURAL CHAISTIAY. 's 


When plac'd before J#Hovan's awſul throne, 

Struck with remorſe, repeating groan for groan, 

Whiltt judg'd by Him, whom they on earth con- 
temn d) 

Shall by his very /atv be try'd, be caſt, con- 
demn'd. (/ 


Lovp claps of thunder introduce the ſtorm, 

And lightnings flaſh in every dreadful form; 

O may they ſtrike conviction in the ſoul, 

And Gop be honour'd while the thunders roll! 

Ye harden'd finners, hear His voice and live, 

"Tis only He can ſpeak the word forgive. (x) 

Ye happy ſouls, who on His name depend, 

Fear not the ſtorm, for Jusus is your friend: 

By faith relying on His fovereign grace, 

He'll prove your rock, your ſhield, your hiding 
place; * 98 

C 2 Ard 


—— — — 


—— 


(t) em. iii. a0. Gal. ii. 16. John xii. 49. 
(x) Mark it. 9. 
® Izaiah xxxii. 2, Ps. Iaxxiv. 11. 
; The believer is not saved by any works of his own, tho“ 


ever so good, nor for, but ia believing on Ius Custer, as 
the way and means appointed by God the Father ; therefore 


Sk. Paul says, By grace ye are ſaved, thro' faith, pet ; ut of your 


Hes; it is the gift of Gov. Eph. ii. 8. 
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And when grim death ſhall clofe your weary eyes, 
Condit you fafely into happier ſki-s, 

Where trowbles ceaſe which haunt this earthly ball, 
There Gov in CHEST will be your all in all. (4) 


I's every clap you hear th' Almighty's word, C 
In every flaſh you fee His blazing ſword, (+) 
Where's now the atheiſt, who would fain advance 
That helliſh doEtrine, all things came by 

Chance? (e 
Who vainly ftrives his reaſon to perſuade, 
That every ſyſtem by itſelf was made; 
Preſumptuous man! What —diſbelieve a Gop ? 
Now trembling come, bchold His flaming rod: 
Convinc'd He reigns, implore with inward grief, 
Lok, I believe; help thou * unbelief. * 

Whilſt 


i —__—— 


—— — > — 


(4) Col. ii, 4, 11, 1 Cor. xv. 28. 
fn ) See Hervey's Descant on the Creation, p. 254- 


{o) The thunder is His voice, and the red flash 
His speedy sword of justice. Thomson's Spring. 


The author gratefully acknowledges having received much 
a55i8tance in composing the following work, from Mr. Ton- 
gon excellent poem on the Seazons, 


% See the Rural Christian's Soliloquy on the Beautics of 
Nuture, line 26, ; 


Mark ix. 23, 24- 
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Whilſt lightnings flaſh, or thunders roll around, 

And echoing clouds retain the awful found, 

O come thou ſelf-deceiver, humbly fall 

Before His throne ; attend the gracious call, 

And own the great I AM, who made both thee 
and all. («) | 


Au! there's another flaſh, the ſearching light 
Pervades the cottage and affects the light; 
Chills every nerve, and (trikes thro' every vein 
A trembling dread ; whilſt o'er the gloomy plain 
The ſtorm deſcending, ſpreads thick horrors round, 
And peals of rattling thunder ſhake the ground. () 


S Thvs the poor chriſtian under ſenſe of fin 
When doubts prevail, finds all is dark within; 
| While fatan ſain would drive him to deſpair, 
He ſeeks for comfort, but no comtort's there : 

C 3 Con- 


{a) John i. 3. Col. i. 16, 


{n) This orb's wide frame with the convulsion shakes, 
Oft opens in the storm, and often cracks ; 
Horror, amazement, and despair appear, 
In all the hideous forms which mortals fear; 
Exploded thunder tears the embowel'd sky, 
And sulph'zons flames a dismal day supply. 


Blackmore, 
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Convidtion's flaſhes only ſerve to ſhow, 
 Armiiit the darkneſs, ſcenes of greater woe ; 


His guilt how heinous, and how ſtrong his 
foe | 


Onstnve the change ! how dull the country 


ſeems, 
When clouds obſcure the ſun's enliv'ning beams; 
While diſtant proſpects, view'd with great delight, 
Whelm'd by the tempeſt, vaniſh from the ſight, 
Where c'er 1 look all nature ſeems forlorn, 
The flocks and herds, the fields and mcadows 
mourn. 


So mourns the troubled foul, renew'd by grace, 
When fears ariſe, and Jus hides His face. | 
He hears aghaſt, the foul that fins ſhall die, 
Aſham'd and hopeleſs, knows not where to fly 9 
Till faith in exerciſe, makes this reply; 

« Tho' CHr18T awhile His preſence may remove, 
„He'll not forſake the objects of his love. + 


64 He 


—— 


—— 


|| David's language under the hidings of Gop's countenance 
was, Will the Lord cast off for ever, and will he be favourable no 


more I his mercy clean gone for ever, doth his promize fail for 
evermore P Palm Ixxvii. 7, 8, 9, 10. 


+ Deuteronomy xxx1. 6, E, 


I > ®* 
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„% He ever lives to plead the ſinner 's canſe, of 

« Who ſeeks His favour and obeys His laws, 

« Who takes Him only for his truſt and guide, 
« For ſuch He fuffer'd, and for ſuch He died.“ 
By faith beholding Cx «1$T, his doubtings ceaſe, 
Hope calms his fears, and all within is peace. (% 


Bur fee ! the neighb'ring vallies ſinoke witl; 
rain, 
The raging tempeſt ſweeps along the plain, 
Surrounds the cottage of the village ſwain ; 
While rural ſports no longer fill the place, 
But ghaſtly fear appears in every face. 


So when afflitions ſeize the guilty ſoul, 
And fell diſtempers rage without controul 
If not delirious, O what words can paint 
His inward horror! all expreſſion's faint ; 
Satan upbraids him, there's no hope for you, 
Conſcience preſents his numerous crimes to 

view! (/) 
C 4 What 


— 


* Heb. vii. 2 5» (a) Ib. vi. 18, 19 


) Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die. Young, 


Religion will afford her followers living comforts in dying 
moments, but vice can yield nothing to her votaries at such a 
time, but what will aggravate their despair; therefore prays 
the Prophet, Let me die the death of the righteous, and let my (ant 
end be like his, Numb. xxiii. 10. 
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What mercics (lighted, and what grace abus d; 
He cannot pray, his thoughts are all confus'd, 

In vain phyſicians try their healing arts, 

Thro' ev'ry vein the raging fever darts; 

Ilis pains increaſe, his dreadful end is near 

Yet novght to hope for, but has all to fear,* 

No Gb to go to, (4) Oh! how fad the thought ! 
No plea for mercy when to judgment brought ; 
Without a promiſe which might comfort yield, 
When death has got the lat commitllion feal'd ; (n) 
Without a Saviour able to engage, 

To hide him from an injur'd Sov'reign's rage; 
Without a friend to make his life his care, 

To mourn his forrows, or his pains to ſhare ; 


None, 


* Pialm IxxIii. 19. Ps, XXXIiv. 1. 
(a) Prov. xv. 89. 


% Among the numerous advantages the real Christian 
has over the ungodly, are the following : When laid on a 
sick bed or in the views of death and a future state, he has a 
Cob to pray to, Whose cars are ever open to his people's cries; 
a promise of mercy to trust in for his encouragement, and a 
RIDE Zu R to procure him pardon and salvation at the 
judgment day ; which reviving considerations support and 
animate him, when the world and all things in it, cannot 
yield him the least consolation, and make him say with the 
Apostle Paul, when taking leave of all terrestrial enjoyments, 
To die is gain: to these pleasing refleftions the sinner is an en- 
tire stranger, and therefore of zuch a one it is declared in 
Scripture, There is no hope in his death, Prov. v. 32. 
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None, all around him, who his caſe bemoan, 

Or make by ſympathy) his grieſs their own. 
Thus wretched ſinners, who their Gop deny 

And for ſalvation on /hemſeives rely, | 
Live unbelov'd, and unlamented die. 


Tur flocks and herds that fed on yonder ground, 
Are ſwept away and in the torrent drown'd. 
Th' induſtrious huſbandman, to ſloth unknown, 
Struggles with death in meadows late his own, 


Sts how precarious is the life of man, 

Short and uncertain is our earthly ſpan ; + 
| A few more years, or weeks, or moments paſt, 

And you (tho' now in health) may breathe your 
Zz llt; e 
For know, O man, when tis thy Maker's will, 
« A fly, a grape: ſlone, or a hair may kill.” (a) 
When Nature's foe receives the dire command, 
None can elude or ſtay the tyrant's hand. (N) 

| Trov 


+ We stand in jeopardy every moment. 


Job vii. 1, 6. Luke xii. 20. 
(a) Prior's Variety of Deaths. 


(n) Ps. lxxxix, 48. 
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THov muſt not, youth, on nume run, years 


depend, 

5 For unknown accidents thy ſteps attend ; # 

i Diſorders numberleſs await thee here, 

Thy greateſt pleaſures may thy bane appear, 
Sore ſudden illneſs ſuon may ſtop thy breath, 
And prove an inlet to eternal death, F 
The a, muft go, yet prize the preſent day, 
For tis as certain that the younger may. (a) 
Health, like the ſun, is haſtening to its goal, 
Storms of diſtreſs may overtake thy ſoul, (u) 

And thy vain hopes (as ou the billows tolt, 
A ſcatter d fleet) may be for ever loſt. (v) 


Tan 


® The uncertainty of life and ecrtainty of death, should 
persuade young and old, rich and poor, to endeavour to be 
always in Aabitual as well as aual readiness for their lust great 
change. Mark xiii. 35, 36, 37. 


+ Rom. vii. 5. Eccles. ix. 12, Chap. viii. 6, 1. 
(a) Eccles. xi. 9, 10. Chap. xii. 1 
„ Job viii. 13, 14. Prov. x. 28, Chap. xi. 7. 


The rote is fragrant, but it fades in time, 
The violet sweet, but quickly past its prime: 
White lilies hang their heads and soon decay, 
And whiter snow in minutes melts away; 
Such and 30 withering is our blooming youth, 
PF LES SES Dryden, 
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Fur pfeaſant profpets now arc ſcen no more, 
Duet all around, a fea without a ſhore ; 

"The fields and hedyes under water lie, 

Aid travellers belated fink and die, 

0; hurried forward down the ſwelling wave, 

In vain reſiſting, meet a watery grave. 


Leann hence, how great the danger to delay 
Unfeign'd repentance 'till a future day,“ 
Which ne'er may come, to your eternal coſt ; 
For he who dies in fin, forever's loft. (a) 
Your day of life will ſhortly have an end, Cu) 
Dark clouds of ficknefſs may a ſtorm portend : 
The preſent hours will ne'er return again, ( 
Your lun may ſet, or be eclips'd in pain; 
The paſling day you now with folly flight, 
May quickly end in an eternal night ; (v) 
The evening ſoon will come, your race be o'er, 
The places now you know, you'll ere long know 


no more. 
Bur 
Luke xiii. g. John iii. 36 
(a) Eccles. xi. 3. () Rom. xii. 12 


(v) No one ever repented giving himself up to Gop too 
100n, but many that they put it off ill it was too fate; one 
inner was pardoned at the last hour, that none might decay, 
and only one, that none might prejume, Luke xxiil. 43+ 


a? 
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Br (ee ! the rivers o'er the vallics ſpread, 
And filhes ſwim where lately oxen fed, 
Think, while this tempeſt overflows the land, 
A far more dreadful ſtorm is near at hand; 

For which, if not prepar'd, you'll ſurely dwell 
In endleſs flames, with fouls accurs'd in hell. Cx) 
As waters cover now the fertile ground, 

May true contrition thus thine heart ſurronnd, 
And in its current all thy fins be drown'd (a). 
May thunders of conviction ſhake thy foul, 

And thro” thy breaſt awakening terrors roll; 
While conſcience flaſhes o'er thy guilty mind, 


And floods of tears an eaſy paſlage find; “ 
8 May 


* Matt, xxv. 41. 


(a) One would think there needed no other arguments 
to move a inner to repentance, than to tell him, unless he 
repents he shall certainly perish; and if he docs repent 
timely and sincerely, by living a life of piety and virtue, he 
shall be forgiven and ved. He who truly repents, is greatly 
s$orrowful tor his past sins, not with a superticial sigh or 
tear, but a pungent affliftive sorrow, which excites a man 
not only to hate the sin, but teaches him to mourn it before 
Cob, and carnextly beg the ſorgiveness of it, | 

Sir Richard Steele, 


* The benefits of true repentance. 


When $1nners mourn for sin, Hearn owns the tears, 
Approves the gorrotu and disþels their fears ; 

The LORD with pity views them from abore, 
Hears their complaints and answers them in love ; 
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v1 RURAL CHAISTIAN, 76 


May ſear + of comfort overwhelm thy pains, 
And virtue dwell where vice at preſent reigns, * 


This deluge, like th' o'erflowing Nile, (a) 
Shall make thee fruitful prove 


And while by faut their hoper on CHRIST are built, 
A Saviour 's precious * heir guilt ; 

His rpotless rightrourness becomes their plea, 

And COD well plear'd _ and ets them frees 
In mercy pardons what they" ve done amis, 

And makes them heirs of everlasting bliss. 


Rom. viii. 1, 16, 17. 


+ The reader will excuse the impropriety of the 2 
zion, in order to carry on the allegory. 


* The diseases naturally attending the pursuit of sevetel 
pgratifications, evidently prove vice to be its own punishment ; 
while the inward pleasure and self-apprubat jon ever resulting 
{rom a virtuous life, happily demonstrate virtue to be its own 
reward; agreeable to the poet's assertion, 


' To certain bliss each step of virtue bends, 
Whilst what begins in vice in mivery ends, 


% That part of Egypt where the Nile is (being seldors 
watered by showers) Providence $0 orders it, that the Nile 
overflows its banks once a year, by which the country be- 
comes healthy and fruitful, which otherwise would be but as 
» barren desart. 


Thomion's Travel:, 
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Thy foul to Issus reconcile, 
And fill thee with his love. * 


ls 4 — * „ 6—— ä 


* The late ingenious Dr. Watts, in his $15t Pialm, has 
these beautiful lines on a repenting sinner. 


Shew pity, LoD, O Lon d, forgive, 

Let a repenting sinner live: 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 

May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

O may Thy love inspire my tongue, 
Salvation shall be all my song: 

And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lon my strength and righteousncss. 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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PLEASURES OF RELIGION, 


| my 
BUOK It, 


5 0. 6 % « Sa ann 

The inspiring brecze, and meditate the book 

Of Nature ever open; aiming thence, 

Warm from the heart to learn the moral song. 
Tonen. 


D 2 


THE ARGUMENT, 


77 firm over, a rainbow appeart, compared 11 4 
promiſe ſont home to the believer under ficli, or a re- 
privve ts a condemned malifuctor; an addreſs to Devo- 
tiom ; deſcription of the country after the waters are 
abated ; a fimile ; ſong of praiſe and thankſgiving ; the 
Trinity invoked on the behalf of finners ; the benefits of 
prayer, and the object of it pointed out; a walk through. 
the meadenui; the Almighty appears in all His works; 
«lands a ſhelter from heat, the fad conſequences of them 
in a florm, refleftions thereon ; noon deſcribed ; an addre/i 
to the Redeemer ; heat decays flowers 5; fickneſs deſtroys 
branty ; 7 ephalinda's death, a thoughtleſt young wwoman ;, 
a grove deſcribed; a ſolemn ſong and prayer ta God. 


THE 
RURAL CHRISTIAN 


PLEASURES OF RELIGION, 
BOOK 11. 


The Time — Noone 


Serenitas post tempestatem ; post mortem, vita. 


Tu E lightnings ceaſe, the thunders roll no more, 

The break ing clouds proclaim the tempeſt o'er, 

While leſs'ning waters check our reſtleſs fears, 

And in the South the cov'nant bow appears ; * 

Like a ſweet promiſe ſent to chear the ſoul, 

O'er whom the waves of ſharp affliction roll; /a) - 
D 3 Or 


— 


* Jove's wond rous bow of three celestial dyes, 
Plac'd as a vign to man, amidat the skies. Pope's Homer, 
{a) So chears some pious saint a dying sinner, 
(Who trembled at the thoughts of pains to come) 
With Heav'n's forgivencss, and the hopes of mercy. 


g RURAL CHAISTIAN. 1 14. 


Or as the welcome news of a reprieve 

To a poor wretch whom fatan's wiles deceive ; 
Condemn'd by juſtice, near his ſhameful end, 

In mercy's pardon'd, and fill lives to mend ; (v 
O grant, all-gracious Heav'n! his future days 
May be employ'd in grateful ſongs of praiſe ; 
While deep contrition fills his troubled mind, 
May he forgiveneſs thro' the Sa vious find. 
Cleanſe thou his ſoul, O Gon] whoſe mighty hand 
Has call'd the waters off the fertile land ; 

And give him grace, which like the bow may . 
A conſtant ſign of thy preſerving love ; * 

From his polluted heart take every ſain, 

And ne er permit him, Load! to fin again. 


Assis r me, pure Devotion! while I trace 
The Gon of Nature and the God of Grace 
Thro' all his works. a O thou celeſtial maid, 
Now condeſcend to grant thy ſacred aid; 

Inflrudt 


— 2» 
— — 


(r) This refers to an unhappy young man, who, 2 
«oademnation for a hig ghway robbery, had a reprieve sent 
ham at the place of execution. 


» Gen. ix. 13, 14, 15; 16. 


{s) True : all things speak a Gop ; 
1ake Cos from 3 


Dr. Young- 


3. I. RURAL CHAISTIAN, * 


Inſtrudt a youthful bard, Cu in lofty lays 
To ling the great Almighty Maker's praiſe, 


Tus plains ſorſaken by the floods appear 
In all the beauties of the ſmiling year; 
The fields their variegated robes renew, 

And pleafant proſpects riſe again to view; 

The diſtant meads their verdant clothing wear, 
And tuneful birds fly warbling thro” the air; 
The neighbouring vallies, late by floods oppreſt,. 
In ſight appear, in deeper verdure dreſt. 


Lixs the true Chriſtian whom the rod refines,* 
Or as the fun eclips'd, the brighter ſhines, 
So may'ſt thou, reader, freed from every fin, 1 
When death arrives, a happier life begin; 
Where ſtorms and tempeſts ſhall forever ceaſe, 
In bliſsful regions of eternal peace. 
(When clouds of doubt and dark'ning fears are o er) 
There may ſt thou ſhine to be eclips'd no more. (a) 


Ths 


2 


(n) The author was about 22 years of age when he wrote 
this treatise. ' 


* Is. Xvi. 20. Zach. xiii. 9. 2 Pet. i. 3. Mal. ii. 3. 
(4) Matt. xiii. 43 Dan. Xi. 3. 


92 RURAL CHRISTIAN, #. it; 


Tus ſun appearing dries the humid carth, 
And village ſwains reſume their rural mirth ; 
While joy and gratitude their looks declare, 

For Gop's protecting and peculiar care : 
Let me, with rev'rence, join to praiſe His name 
Come, grateful love, and all my breaſt inflame, 


Wut x riſing waters ſpread deſtruction round, 
And ſwelling billows men and catile drown'd ; 
When certain death appear'd fo near in view, 
He interpos'd, and firaight the fioods withdrew, 
At His command the boiſt'rous winds are till, 
The raging ſtorm obeys His mighty will:“ 


He ſpeaks, and lo] the tempeſt hears his voice, Ca 


His gracious word the delug'd carth rejoice. 


O «rx ax to ſinners overwhelm'sd in fin, 
And {till the ſtorms which daily rage within; 
Call off their thoughts from fixing here below, 
Change thou their hearts, and baniſh ev'ry woe. 
Trov 


* Job. xxxvii. 8, 10, 11. Palm civ. 6, 7, 8, 9. 


(a) The Christian in every trouble finds comfort from the 
reflettion, that the Cob in whom he trusts, has all nature at 
his command, and the keys of death, hell, and the grave in 
his posseszion ; and not only is able but as willing to make all 


things work together for his good. Dan. iii. 17. Rom. viii. 28, 
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Tuo Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe and ſhine, 
Diſperſe their fears with quick nino rays divine; 
Clear up their doubts, thoſe heavy clouds diſpel, 
Forgive their fins which ſink them down to hell; 
Teach them to mourn the evil of their ways, 
Truft in thy merits, and proclaim thy praiſe ; 
While echoing earth their grateful ſong retains, 
And Js$vU's nate fills all the liſt'ning plains. 


Erna Syirrr, melt their fouls to love, 
Set their affections more on things above; 
O cleanſe their ſtubborn hearts defil d with guilt, 
And may their hopes be all on ]:$svus built.“ 
Their natures purify, by fin deprav'd, 
Their perſons juſtify, by vice enflav'd ; 
Renew them wholly and throughout by grace, 
In foul and body, every ſtain efface ; 
Comfort their minds and teach them how to pray, 
For of themſelves they know not what to ſay; 
Help them to come with boldneſs to the throne, 
And humbly make their various troubles known 
To Him, who ever lives, the head and corner 


ſtone, + 
By 


— 


* Rom. xv. 12. 1 Ephes. ii. 20. 1 John v. rg. 1 Cor. iii. 1 f. 


There is no other name given under Heaven and among men whereby 
we can be 5aved, but the name of IIS, no other foundation can any 
wan (ay, than that is laid which is I Carrot, Adds iv. 42 


B. It, 
By pray'r believers ſweet communion gain; 
Aſk and receive, none aſk, by farth in vain; C 

This is the key which to a ſinful race, 

Unlocks the treaſures of eternal grace: C 

By this alone, thro” Jess, we receive 

Ihe greateſt ble ſlings that a Cob can give. ( 
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Tarxcs learn in ev'ry trouble where to go, 
Put not your confidence in things below ; 
Ox Cusisr depend, to Him for ſuccour fly, 
B-licve in Him alzne, that when you die, 
You may thro' Him eternal life obtain, 
Who died on earth, that we in Heav'n might reign. 


As thro' the verdant meads I paſs along, 
Far from the crouded city's noiſy throng ; 
| With 


(a) Matt. xxi. 2%. 
(n) I” 4 muck; 


James v. 16, 17, 18. 


(©) Matt. vii. 9. Mark xi. 24- 


A $oul in commerce with her Gop, is Heav'n; 
Feels not the tumults and the shocks of life ; 
The whirls of passions, and the strokes of heart. 


Dr. Youry. 
John xiv. 2. 2 Cor, viii. 9g. Rev, i. 5, & 
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g. it. RURAL CHRISTIAN. 35 
Win secret pleaſure all around I view, 

b The works of Gop, ſlypendous, wiſe and true; C 
| The trees, the birds, and every beauteous flower, 
| Declare His wiſdom and proclaim His pow'r ; 
Von fields of corn His bounteousgoodnefs ſhow. } 
| And winds, His plenty thro' the nations blow; 


Meandring rivers as they gently glide, 


| His praiſes murmur ; and on every fide 
| The charms of nature riſing to the ſight, 
| Claim admiration, while they all unite 


To ſhew his handy works who brought thoſe 
ſcenes to light. ( 


| S0 thro' thy life may grace appear and ſhine, 
| With thy profeſſion may thy practice join, | 


To thew thy faith and prove thy birth drvine.* 


| O may thy path like yonder chearing ray, 


Still brighter ſhine unto the perſect day; (a) 
And 


, Heb. i. 10. (t ) Deut. xi. 14, 15 


Nature attend ! in adoration join, 
And ardent raise one general song to Hin. 
W Tlom ton. 


* Faith without works is dead: eu me thy faith without thy 
works, and I will shew thee my faith by my works by the fruit is the 
tree known: "tis not merely proſessing religion, but living up 
| to the rules of it, that proves a man a Chrigtian, | Matt. Xii. 
35» 37+ Chap. vii. 21. 


(4) Prov, iv. 18. 
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And ev'ry ſore affliction only prove, 
The means to fit thee for the world above. Cu 


Tus ſhifting clouds with wat'ry ſtores replete, 
In ſummer yield a ſhelter from the heat; 
Or ſoftly melting into gentle ſhow'rs, 
Refreſh the earth and cheat the drooping flow rs. 
But when Jh ZK gives the dread command, 
To overwhelm a guilty ſinful land; 
Like horrid catatacts they quick deſcend, 
The rivers ſwell, and in a deluge end. | 
Thus every mercy he can ſoon remove, 
And make our greatelt comforts, cur/es prove, 
Then let it, Chriſtian, be thy daily pray r, 
(However num'rous thy enjoyments are) 
Moſt gracious God! from whom all goodneſs flows, 
Bleſs thou the bleſſings which thine hand beſtows.* 


Bur 


) The great similarity between these and several other 
lines in the following poem, together with the repetitions on 
the same subject, will not, it is hoped, be disgusting; as the 
author's chief design thro' the whole, is to reconcile the 
1 Christian to every affliftion he may meet with, by reminding 
1 kim, that there is a need be for all. 1. Pet. i. 6. 


Genesis vii. 11, 13, 


Prov. x. 12+ 


To ſweet repoſe his weary limbs reſigns, 


The penſive angler in yon cave reclines, 
While o'er the plain the ſun reſiſtleſs ſhines. } 
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Bur lo! the fun hath gain'd the middle ſky, 
The fleecy clouds his ardent prefence fly ; (4 
Without a ſpot the azure Heav'ns appear, 
Fair as the day and as the ſeaſon clear, 

Now diſtant hills are ſcorch'd by ſultry beams, 
And every riſing ground an nad ſeems. ( 
The lab'ring hind to ſome coul ſhade repairs, 
And in his flumbers till purſues his cares; 
Whilſt lowing oxen with the bleating ſheep, 
Bencath the trees or under hedges ſleep 3 
Aerial ſongſters ſeek the leafy groves, 

And faintly warble out their little loves. 


Tuvs ſhine, thou Sox r Gop, in ev'ry ſoul, 
Burn up our vices and our {ins controul ; 
E With 


” - F — ̃ 2 — —— 


(a) 'Tis raging noon, and vertical the zun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful rays 2 
O'er heav'n and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can sweep, a dazzling deluge reigns : and all 


From pole to pole is undistinguish d b 


laze. 
Thomwn. 


% A burning mountain in Sicily, whove top is conmntly = 
nveloped in emoke. 
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With unremitting ardour let thy rays 

(As graſs is wither'd by the noon-=tide blaze) 
Deftroy our evil habits, ere they grow, 

And ripen into fruits of endleſs woe. 


As now the thirſty ground in chinks appears, 
And ſcems to aſk the clouds' refreſhing tears; 
As hunted harts pant for the cooling brook, 
So may out fouls, alone to IESUsͤ look ; C4) 
And in that fountain open'd by Him, lave, 
Whoſe healing ſtreams the bleſt partakers ſave. (n) 


Fr ron the heat the flow'ry race decay, 
And all their beautics drooping fade away; 
So fade the Fair when fore afflitions reign, 
And deadly fevers boil in every vein. {v} 
The Beauty then no longer boaſts her charms, 
But cach new pain produces freſh alarins ; 
While full of horrors by reflection led, 

She mourns the time without improvement fled; | 


Or 


— 


* James i. 11. (4) Ps. xlii. 1, 7 (n ) Zac. xiil. 1. 


„ Who can unpitying see the flowery race 
Shed by the morn, their new-flush'd bloom resign 
Before the parching beam ? So fade the fair, 
When fevers revel thro' their azure veins. Thomzon. 


| Time wasted, is existence; us'd, is life ; 
A moment we may need, when worlds want wealth 


To buy. . . . 6 Young's Night Thoughts. 


— 8 
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Or raving ſenſeleſe meets her dreadful ent, 
Without a Cob, a latlicr, of a fund. “ 


So incontid ratc { efhalind:: het, 
Jult in the bloom of youth; and beauty + pride ; 
Whote fe {tight was merely to be fine, 
At balls, the play-how'e, or at court to ſhine ; 
W hoſe «wy om to catch tte roving eye, 
With all the colours of a ſummer's y; 
Her beat euts fare but ſerv'd to make her vain, 
And love of adriiration prov d her bane : 
Returmoyy late one evening from the play, 
(Wh: 6 oft ſhe went to pals the hours away ; 
In cach new 1afhiun furc to be attic'd, 
By coxcombs flotter'd, and by fools admit d) 
A dread diforder ferz'd her tender frame, 
And ſoon, #22 ſuon, her lovely form became 
A fealt for worms; without one moment giv'n, 
To beg forgivenels, or prepare tor Heav'n, 


Tay late admirers and pretended friends, 
Who waited on thy {tailes tor different ends, 
E 2 Where 


® Prov. xv. 29. Deut. xxxi. 17. Trust not to a de- 
ded repentance, lest being deprived of reazson by the violence 
of disorders, you are entirely prevented from improving your 
later moments, and rush into au awſyl eternity unprepared. 


1 Ata CHRISTIAN. 5. 1. 


Where are they now ! O Zophalinrla, ſay 

For over fled the well proportion'd clay 

To duit returning, charms the ſight no more ; 
The pleaſing farce, the gollen dream is o'er, 
While the poor foul negleted takes her flight, 
To dleful regions of eternal night, * 

Learn hence, ye lively and engaging Fa'r, 

To make your minds your chief, your only care; 
For death, ere long, will cſoſe the brightelt eye (7) 
But Virtue, heav'n born Virtue, news dies. {a} 


Wultsr noon prevails I'll ſeek the neighb'ring 
grove, | 
There coolly ſhaded unmoleſted rove, 
Thro' devious walks and bowery mazes (tray, 
Tin Sol declining ſheds a milder day; (n) 
1 hefe 


* 1 „ — — — th 


Matt. viii. 12. 


(t) Pralm lIxxxix. 4 Pralm xlix. 14. Prov. XXI. go. 


Beauty like a flower soon fades ; be concerned then, ye 
virgins, like Marcia, to improve your charms with inward 
gieatnews, unafletted wisdom, and zanctity of manners 

| Addizon's Cats. 


{a) Be mental charms your never-fading bloom, 
Internal beauty will survive the tomb. 


fn). . + + + + "Tis pleaving thus 
To wander thoughtful thro' the sylvan grove, 
At fragrant morn, scorch'd noon, or dewy eve. 
Browne's Sunday Thoughts. 


le 


rd 
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Theſe calm retreats my contemplation aid, 
Here lofty trees afford a pleating thade, ( 
And fragrant wild-flow'rs difregarded bloom, 
While birds unnotic'd warble thro” the gloom. 

Along the center glides a purling fircam, 

Whoſe gentle murmurs well deferve my theme; 

[ts flowery banks compoſe a rural feat, 

In ſhades ſurrounded, and fecur'd from heat; 

Here the fad lover oft repairs alone, 

When evening comes to make his plaintive moan, 

Or pentive wanders thro” the lonely meads, 

Which way his melanch«ly temper leads; 

On every tree he carves the much-lov'd name, 

And idly calls them to atteſt his flame ; 
While jealous thoughts their poiſen ſwift impart, 7 
Ard ſcenes of horrid rivals rend his aching heart. | 


O may the Sa viounr's image, deep impreſt, 
By the good Spirit, warm the reader's breaſt ; 
Inſpire his foul with love beyond compare, 

And make him jealous of a rival there.* 


E 3, 


—— ee A. — — 


CEOs —— Oey oo ee eee — 


(v) Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildest, largest growth ; 
That forming high in air, a woodland quire 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. Thomson, 


® We cannot be too jealous of our thoughts, words or A 
Actions, knowing we have to do with a jealous GOD, who 4Y 
will take vengeance on them who know him not, and obey 


aut the gospel of his 0. Exod. xx. 4, 5+ Hob. x. go. 
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As ent nag Nature's Fane, it leads my foul, 
To the great Architect who form'd the whole ; 
Whoſe mighty hand this verdant fabric rais'd, 
Thro' ev'ry nation may His name be pris dl. 


Be huſh'd my fears, ye fancy'd horrors ceaſe ; 
This ſylvan temple is th' abode of peace.* 
Here aged oaks appear in various rows, 
There ſtately elms a verdant arch compoſe ; 
Whoſe ſpreading branches intermixt on high, 
Prevent the ſun-beams and obſcure the ſky. 
Here the ſweet ſongſters of the grove repair, 
To ſhin the heat and nurſe their tender care ; 
Or crows in rural architecture {kill'd, 
Their pendant nurs'ries near each other build. (4) 
Whilſt far beneath, the bees aſſiduous roam, 
Anxious to bear their waxen treaſures home; 
And from each flow ' extract delicious juice, 
By Nature taught for man's peculiar uſe. } 

Hence, 


On either ſide the black'ning ſhades 2. 


ia s & 4s » At every itep 
$olemn and slow, the shadows blacker fall, 
Aad all is awful list ning gloom around. Thomyon, 


(a) + <0 4 Who high idst the boughs 
In early spring, his airy cy /duidde, 
z How doth the little busy bee, 


Improve cach shining hour; 
And gather honey all the days 


From every opening flower. Dr. Wait 


teat OR 
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Hence, flyggard, learn, bid indolence away, 
Redeem the time, improve the preſent day ; 
Another morn may never riſe to thee, 

For on ach moment hangs eternity. (u) 


I woods and groves the patriarchs retir'd, (v 
To worſhip Gop with holy zeal inſpir d; Cx 
In ſuch retreats the hermit ſpends his days, 

In heavenly contemplation, pray 'r and praiſe ; 
And liv'd on nature's common, free from care, 
His drink the ſpring, wild fruits his daily fare.“ 


Hers let me oft enjoy the cooling breeze, 
From noon defended by umbrageous trees ; 
The pleaſing gloom invites to ſolemn thought, } 1 


Calls off the mind with vain ideas fraught, 
ToHim,whoall things out oſ nothingbrought, (/) 
Gop 


. 


{n) Matt. xxv. 13. (v) Gen. xxi. 33. 


{x ) Thus liv'd the patriarchai age of old, 
Kings of the verdant plain and fleecy fold, Brown, 


Far in a world, unknown to public view, 
From youth to age a reverend Hermit grew ; 
The moss his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fruits, his drink the chrystal well; 
Remote from man, with Gop he past his days, 1 
Pray'r all his business, all his pleasure praise. il 
Parnell's Hermit, 3 


(*) Col. i. 16. 
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God of my life ! whoſe every word's a law, 
Impreſs my ſoul with reverential awe ; 
O Thou! array d in robes of glorious light, 
Ineffable, —affi(t my tow'ring flight ; 
Fain would I foar above /-rreſtrial things, 
And ſing of Thee, Almighty King of kings! 
Here in this grove approve my humble lays, 
Forgive my failings, and accept my praiſe. 


Hatt, Lord of Heav'n and earth by all rever'd, 
By faints ſurrounded, and by devils fear'd ; (@) 
To whom the bright ane ſpotleſs ſeraphs bend, 
And round the throne thy great behs its attend; 
At whoſe dread footitool angels bow the knee, 

In deep proftration to the facred Three , * 
Jenovan infinite! who reigns on high, 
In mercy hear a trembling ſinner's cry, 


Tuou bid'ſt the ſun his cheating beams diſplay, 
Thou alſo mad'ſt the night, and Thou the day. 
Sea, earth, air, heav'n, T hy boundlcls wildom ſhow, 
Thy gracious will returning ſeaſons know z 

At 


— — W * 6 e 8 — * 


* 


| (a) James ii. 19. Jude 14 


* The Father, the Word, and the Holy Chat, and there three art 
ne. 1 John V. 7 


+ Dan. ii. 31. 
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A Thy command the fields are cloth's with 
corn, (% 

And ſpreading leaves the lofty trees adorn ; 

The woods and groves with waving honors crown'd, 

Diſplay Thy goodneſs ; whilft the birds reſound 

From every bough Thy praiſe, all Nature's Gop! 

Thou great firſt Cauſe! whoſe fin avenging rod, 

hock o'er 2 guilty world ere long ſhall prove, 

The juſt revenger of thy ſlighted love. (a) 


O haſte the bleſſed time, Thou great Supreme! 

| When true religion like a mighty ſtream, (u) 

| Shall overflow this highly-favour'd land, 

Bleſt with the choiceſt bleſſings of thine hand. 1 
Engage our hearts to fear thy ſacred name, | 
With goſpel ardour every foul inflame ; * 
And may thy church and people here below, 

As Leb'non flouriſh, and as cedars grow; 


In 


——v—v— — 


{t) Joel ii. 19. Ps. ev. 15. 
6% lla. xi. 4. (n) Amos v. 84 


ghine, mighty Gov, on Britain shine, 
With beams of heav'nly grace; 
Reveal thy power thro” all her coats, 
And shew thy smiling face. 1 
Amidet our isle exalted high, 14 
Do Thou our glory stand: c 
And like a wall of guardian fire, 4 
Surround our fav'ruc land. Dp. Watts. : 2 
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In grace increaſing da ly more and more, 
Like ſands for number on the ocean's ſhoe. 


Gives to the King thy mighty judgments, 
Lord!“ 

Long may he reign according to thy word; 
The Queen his royal conſort truly bleſs, 
(Give to their ſons and daughters, righteouſneſs) 
May they the hearts of all their ſubjects gain, 
And peace with plenty crown their happy reign. 
Make, gracious Gob, their officers of (tate 
As truly good as thou haſt made them great; 
Teach them to have (and that alone purſue) 
The real intereſt of the land in view. + 


May young and old, the wealthy and the poor, 
Thy favour, Lord! be earneſt to fecure ; 
May thoſe who preach thy word rejoice to ſee 
Their labours bleſt, while thouſands flock to Thee; 
May all who do the name of Chriſtian bear, 
Shew by their /ives they real Chriſtians are; 
May growing vice, ſubdu'd by grace, decay, 
And reign no more with arbitrary ſway ; 


May 


* Palms Ixxii. 1. 


+ The necessity for this petition to be daily used, will be 
readily allowed by every dizinterested well-wisher to Great» 
Britain. | 


* 
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s it, 


May virtue long to all her gifts impart, 
And love to Gor prevail in every heart ; (4) 
Grant we may fil} thy choſen people be, 


E And after death for ever teign with thee, () 


= 


(a) The author will not pretend to tay, whether the prevents 
„e i4 worse of better than former times; but suhmits it to 
be determined by the thinking and religions, whether (from 
the cenvuality and dinipation $0 prevalent among all ranks 
and degrees of men, and the lukewarmness, inattention, and 
mmorality of even those who call themselves (ian, in 
this land of gospel privileges) there is not as much, if not 
more, occasion than ever to adopt the above petitions for a 
speedy and general refurmation of manners. 


{n} The Christian, as a loyal subject and good citizen, is 
bound to pray for the welfare and prosperity of that nation 
of which he is a part; indeed the cacred writings not only 
point ont this to be his indispensible duty, but direct him 
in his petitions, to make use of the following: 


cue the ling thy judgments, O God, and thy rightroumness unto 


the king's 10m : extabliah thou his throne in rig eu ., Ps. lxxii. f. 


Lit the wichedners of the wicked come to an end, but ertablich the 
juit; then rhall the nation yield her increave, and God, even our own 
Ged thall bless us, and all the ends of the carth Shall fear him. 
| Vit. 9. 


(Cause the unclean rhirit to pat out of the land, and turn te the 
frople a pure language, that they may call on the name of the Lord. 


Lec. iti. 2. 


Let prace be within our walls, and prorperity within our palaces. 
Py. XXII. 27. 
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Let ſleiſe and diſcord thro? the nation ceaſe, 
And temp'ral prove an earneſt of ternal peace. 


Trvs ſhall thy glorious Name be known, J 
And be by all ador'd; q 
Whilſt ev'ry kingdom joins to own 
Thee, univerſal LORD, 


6 0 „ 
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; ; * This general prayer for the nation at large, may, with 
the greatest propriety, be adopted by every individual, and 
daily offered up to the throne of that God, 1 whom alone 
hings reigh, and princes decree justice. 


* N 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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BOOK III. 


If chance the radiant zun with farewell sweet, 
Extend his evening beam ; the fields revive, 
The birds their notes renew, and bleating herds 
Attest their joy, that hill and valley rings, 

Par, Lori. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Tu E nftermon deſeribed ; bathing, vii fame refle d, 
applicable tn youth an affefting flory ; an adde, (1 
Heaven for the rifing generation 5; Richmond-hill, with 
the prope tr ard it ; adden ts the favourites of for- 
tune ; the pleaſures of religion 5; an all-gorical prayer ; 
the evening's approach ; time of walking ; -lf-examina- 
tion recommended ; a fummer's evening de/eribed 5 fun-/ot; 
wight ; darkneſe, an emblem of a guilty ul in deſpair ; 
Altamont, a libertine ; his death ; virtue its wn reward; 
the folence of the night repreſents the tranquillity of « 
dying Chriftian ; the life and death of Ini, 4 true 
believer ; the happieſt mM nar ſuch who ad their ſeveral 
parts bel on the Hage of life. 
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THE 


The Tims == ning. 


Vita hominum, levis umbra ct vapor. James iv. 14. 


: With raging noon the ſultry hours are fled, 
| And milder beams a ſoſter influence ſhed; 
The birds again fly warbling thro' the air, 
| And hinds awake, to different toils repair; 
| The angler haltens with renew el delight, 
To throw the line and wait the plcaling bite; 
| The neighb'ring flocks no longer pant with heat, 
But gently riſing leave their cool retreat, 
While diſtant mountains echo bleat for bleat.“ 


= mM 


—— . 


— 


* 'Tis beauty all, and grateful song around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleats 
Of locks thick nibbling thro' the clover'd vale, 
| 1 homson's Summer. 
The 
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Tris rural ſwain now ſeeks the well-known 


pool, 
Whoſe banks are ſhady, and whoſe water's cool ; 


There pleas'd, he wades along the yielding plain, 


Health ſtrings his nerves and runs thro” ev'ry vein ; 
Surrounding buſhes hide him from the ſight, 
While trees umbragevuus ſcarce admit the light, 
In yonder brook thus have I bath'd unſeen ; 
Where bending willows form a verdant ſcreen ; 
Preſ-rv'd, O Gop! by thine almighty arm, 
Which ſaves in danger and ſecures from harm: 
Upholds in ſickneſs and ſupports in grief, 

In ev'ry trouble gives a ſure relief ; 

Which ſhall at laſt my ſtaff of comfort prove, 
And bear my ſoul thro' grace,* to realms of love. (/ 


As ſome poor thoughtleſs youth, unlearnt in fin, 
When ſtrong unruly paſſions rage within: 


Whilſt 


* 2 * „„ th. >. do — 


The birds their notes renew, and bleating herds 
Attest their joy, that hill and valley rings. Milton, 


„Rom. viii. 38, 39. A true Christian is warranted by 
teripture to hope for wlvation thro' the merits and mediation 
of a once crucified but now exalted Lond. Rom. xvili. 3+ 


(t) Heaven, is all love ; all joy in giving joy- 
Dr. Young. 
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(Whilft pleaſure courts him with her ſyren ſmiles, 
And vice enſnares him with her treach'rous wiles;(a) 
| check'd at firſt by modeſt-bluſhing ſhame, 

And inexperienc'd trembles at the name ; f 

In doubt and fear he ſlowly goes aſtray, 

Till conſcience harden'd he forgets to pray, 

And every good impreſſion ſins away.“ 


$3 on the margin of the brook I ſtand, 
Pit half refolv'd to quit the ſafer land; 
Sluv'ring awhile th' inverted Jandſcape view, 
And undetermin'd know not which to do; 
At length by flow degrees I leave the ſhore, 
And plunging headlong, fear the depth no more. 


Hence early learn to baniſh from within, 
The fig tho' ſmall appearances of fin ; | 
F 3 Far 


1 


(a) Prov. vii. 21, 22, 2g. 


+ Vice is a monster of guch frightful mien, 
As to be hated, need but to be seen; 
But scen too oft, familiar with her face, 
We hr$t endure, then pity, then embrace. Popes 


John xii. 40. Matt. xiii. 18. 


Vouth can never be too cautious of sinful compliances 
it their first setting out in life ; a great deal depends on what 
b. pany they keep, and what pleazures they pursue. 
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Far from thy breaſt thy darling vice remove, 
Shun bad companions, left they fatal prove ; (4) 
Dare not to parley with th' infernal foe, 

Nor think no farther but thus far to go 4 C 
Of this deceit, young man, in time beware, 

For tis in yuh, too oft a fatal ſnate, | 

* He that once fins, like him who flides an ice, 
„Goes ſwiftly detun the flipp'ry paths of wice } 
« Thy comfetence cheeks him, yet, thoſe rubs got o'er, 
„Alt fins ſecurely and links back ns mare, 

« [/] habits gather by unſeen degrees, 

« As brocks make rivers, rivers fecell to ſeas.” ® 


CizAaxDta thus, that noble, gen'rous youth, 
Was firſt deluded to forfake the truth; 
Then wild aſſoc iates robb'd his tender mind, 
Of all impreſſions of a viriugns kindg 
The ſabbath day with theſe he would profane, 
While drunkenneſs and harlots prov'd his bane. (4 
His 


{a) 1 Cor. v. 11. % Prov. iv. 14, 15- Chap. vii. 27, 28. 


Remember, my young contemporaries, no one ever be- 
came abandoned all at once, but many have had great cause t 
rue their firs deviations from the paths of virtue and o- 
briety. : 


(a) Sabbath-breaking, debauchery, and wine, have been con- 
lensed by numbers of unhappy young men, the rst and prin» 
gipal rcasons of their coming to au untimely end- 
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His pious father view'd him with concern, 

And often weeping begg'd him to return ; 

But vice too ſadly reign'd in every part, (") 

Which quickly broke a forrowing mother's heart ; 

Who thus in tears th' unhappy youth addreſt, 

„ Attend, Gleander, to my /ajt requeſt ; 

„ Before too late forſake your evil ways, 

„For they have ſhorten d your poor mother's 

days : * 

„O might I live to ſee my darling ſon 

„ Incline to virtue (but God's will be done) 

« In ſongs of praiſe I'd ſpend my lateſt breath, 

„And truſting in my SAV1OUR, welcome death, 

„ Lob! grant whene'er I leave this world of 
ſtriſe, 

« My death may prove my ſon's eternal life.” 

Then overcome with grief, ſhe turn'd aſide, 

And juſt was heard to ſay, farewell, and died. 


'Twas 


7 To deliberate with sin, is like a moth flying about a 
candle, which it seldom, if ever, does long, without being 
burnt. 


* If parents would be more solicitous for the good morals 
of their children, and concerned to establish their tender 
minds in the love and practice of religion and virtue, by a 
pious example and admonitions, they might hope on good grounds 
to be well rewarded for their trouble, in beholding the happy 
effefts of such an education, in the sober lives and conduct 
of their offspring. Prov. xxii. 6. 

- 


*, 


> | 
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And may Religion lead their fouls to Goh. 
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was now too late, the loft Cloander fornd 
His hopes in vain to heal the fatal wound, 

nich fin had made within his tainted breaſt, 
By vice polluted and with crimes oppreſt ; 
The thorghtlefs youth, too harden'd to amend, 
Aud through imprudence left by ev'ry friend ; 
Soon met a juſt, but ignominious end, 


Tus Satan triumphs when he brings the ſoul 
From /maller crimes, (a) to fin without controul ; 


The young and gay by tempting pleaſures won 


To ſeck the company they ought to ſhun, 
Are firſt deluded, and are then undone. “ 


ProritTIous Heav'n, in mercy deign to ſmile, 
On ev'ry youth of Britain's happy ifle ; 
O may their tender hearts to good incline, 
Grow as the corn and flouriſh as the vine; 
When hell attempts to make them go aſtray, 
Prevent their wand'ring ; guide their early way; 
Direct their ſteps to virtue's bleſt abode, 


Now 


(a) Nemo repente fuit turpizsimus. Heb. iii. 1g. 


**Tis much essier to shun vice before it is practised, than 
afterwards to relinquizh it; this many have fatally en- 
perienced, 
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Now let me ſoar on fancy s eagle wing, 
And in more rural mimbers ſtrive to ling 
Thy beauties, Richmond, and thy green retreats, 
#« At once the monarch's and the muſe's ſeats ;" 
Whoſe lofty hill commands on ev'ry fide, 
A view of Nature in her ſylvan pride. ( 
lere verdant fields and flowery meadows riſe, 
Their azure mountains ſeem to touch the ſkies ; 
Whit far beyond, the Thames meand'ring flows, 
Whoſe filver flrcam a Heav'n inverted ſhows ; 
And as it gently glides, on either hand, 
Diſpenſes bleſſings thro” our favour'd laid, 


Tnvs for the poor, the ſtarving and diſtreſt, 
May charity abound in every breaſt ; * 
And genuine godlineſs without controul, 
Flow like this ſtream, and ſpread thro' ev'ry ſoul, 


Ys fortune's ſav'rites, who abound in wealth, 
And ye more bleſt, enjoying conſtant health; 
Let this your chi, your greateſt pleaſure be, 
Relieving thoſe who claim your ſympathy ; 
And 


% See the description of Richmond-hill jo Thomson“ 
Summer, line 1406. 


® 4 Cor. xiv. 1. 2 Cor. ix. 6, 7, l. 
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And ſhew your gratitude for mercies giv'n, 
By charity to men and thanks to Hear h. (x) 


* 


8 is 6 


Wuar beaut'ous landſcapes all atomnd appear, 

Deſt in the liv'ry of the ſmiling ycar! 

Where'er I turn my eager wand'ring eyes, 

| New ſcenes delight me and new profpects riſe : 

14 On vonder ſpot majeſtic /Findfor's ſoen, 

Whoſe ſtately foreſt, deck'd in chearful green, 

Shall ever florrifh in immortal lays, 

| Wu. le Pope's harmonic numbers ſound its praiſe. 
F The fiſter hills at diſtance 1 deſcry, “ 

*8 There lofty /Jarraw lifts its ſpire on high: {a} 

In every part freſh beautics riſe in view, 

The varied proſpects (till are ever new; 

Like the ſweet truths the facred Scriptures yield, 


WM On contemplation's mount, by faith reveal'd, 
N. From which believers daily comfort gain, 
| | ö A balm for ev'ry wound, a cure for ev'ry pain. Ju 
bs 3 
If SAY, happy Chriſtian (for thou fure mult know) 
"I What inward pleaſures from Religion flow ? 
; | | Pleaſures 
1 - 
1 | 6 Ephes. v. 20. Col. iv. 17. 1 Cor. xiii. 
| | K „ Highgate and Hampstead. 
1 ; No to the sister hills that skirt her plain, 
1 To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

| Majestic Minder lifts his princely brow. Thom50n, 


„) 2 Peter i. 4 Romans vin. 17, 


8 
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Pleaſures as laſting as they're truly (weet, 

The fprings of joy wntading and compleat ;* 
Hu worlds the freely promiſes to give, 

To thoſe who daily by her precepts live ; 

This world with all things really good and great, 
And life eternal in a future ate. ( 


Pitas'd with the ſcenes which all around 
appear, 
Fain would I have a peaceful dwelling here, 
While genial ſummer rules the changing year ; 
Far trom the town, remote from noiſe and ſtrife, 
lere let me live a quiet country life; (e) 
Be this delightful hill my calm abode, 
To ltudy nature, (a) and converſe with Gor. Ju 
Here, 


— — 


* Palms xvi. 11. 
(v) 1 Tim. iv. 8. vi. 6. 


4% O far from cities my abode remove, 
To realms of innocence, and peace and love. 


And if unblam'd my fond desires might plead, 
A little cottage on a lonely mead 
Should be my choice. | Browne on the Univerige 


(8). « « + O quickly bear me hence, 
To wholesome $ol:tude, the nursc of sense; 
Where contemplation prunes her ruffled wings, 
And the treed soul looks down to pity kings. Pope, 


% That rural solitude and the calm recesscs of the country, 
are 
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Here, while the pleaſing landſcapes I ſurvey, 
Which court my fancy and invite my (lay ; 
Hills, vallies, meads, and yonder winding ſtream, 
The rural ſubjects of my preſent theme, 

O may my thoughts (as trees shoot upwards) riſe, 


Above the region of theſe lower skies, “ 


And dwell on things celeſtial and divine, 
Whilſt pure devotion runs thro” every line. 


Partwr of Nature ! all creation's Logp ! 


Who form'd the heavens by thy powerful word, 


And made the earth for man's peculiar care, 
The fea for fiſhes, and for birds the air, 

Who clothes the fields with graſs and ripening corn, 
The reader's mind with inward grace adorn, 
Thy ſacred image on his heart impreſs, 

And clothe his ſoul in Jr8v's righteouſneſs, 

As yond-r hills appear to meet the ſky, 

May his affe ctions thus aſcend on high ; 

And rais'd by grace on wings of faith and love, 
Tho' here below, appear to live above; 
While prefling forward in his chriſtian courſe, 


(Like yonder river hait'ning to its ſource +) 
Do 


©. 
nd 


— — 


are assistant to devotion, may be learned from the primitive 
Christians having oratories or prayer houses built in such 
retreats. Bennet's Christian Orator), 


* Cologians iii. as + The Thames, 


zuch 


0. 
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Du thou, O Gop ! his help and (hield appear ; 
And as a plenteous harvelt crowns the year, 


May ſure ſucceſs on all his dealings wait, 


And bliſs his portion in a futwe late. 


Bur lo! the ſun is halt 'ning to the woll, 
In all the grandeur of a monarch dreſt; 
Now is the time to walk the neighb ring fields, 


While every breeze refreſhing coolneſs yields ; * 


To ſeck the plains or thro' the meadows ſtray, 

While yon bright orb emits a fainter ray, 

And length'ning ſhades proclaim declining 
day. / 


G Tuavs 


* Now, the long labour of the day forgot, 
Homeward the ploughman drives his weary team ; 
Gay shines the window of the village cot, 
Reflefting bright the sun's departing beam. 
I leave, with eager joy and gladd'ning haste, 
The busy town to lux'ry and to care; 
In neighb'ring groves, end flowery fields, to taste 
Th' untainted gale, and breathe a purer air. 


' + +» The approach of night, 
' The okies yet blushing with departing light, 
When falling dews with spangles deck the glade, 


And the low aun bad lengthen'd every hade. Pepe, 


Now the day wears, the sun-beams faintly bound, 
\nd aller shadows streich along the ground. 


Blackmore, 


— 


r 
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In ev'ry word and action liv'd his praiſe ? 


how matters really stand between God and his soul. 


＋ Run at CHRIST HAV, 8. tft, 


Tus life, with all its joys, when death is near, 
Will but a lengthen'd ſhade at /-/? appear, * 
To an #ternity of bliſs or woe, 
To which the unimbodied foul muſt go; 
For aſter death /ws ſtates e remain 


Of endleſs pleaſure, and eternal pain (a 


Tut afk thyſelf, nor think the queſtions 
ſtrange, 
Am I prepar'd to meet the awſul change ? + 
Have I believ'd in CuRtsr, the finner's friend! 
Do I on Him or on my/e/f depend ? 
Have I acknowledg'd G0 in all my ways? /n) 


Is ſin my hatred, godlineſs my aim? 
Am I in % a Chriſtian as in name? 
Do I adorn the doctrines I believe? 


Or by hypocriſy iy ſoul deceive ? (v 
How 


| * 4 Ciitu, xxix. 13. (@) Matt. XXV. 46. Dan. xii. 2, 
John v. 29. 


+ $:'\ſ-cxamination is a duty highly necessary, useful, and 
important, for every one to attend to, who wishes to know 


(n) Prov. iii. 6. 
(v) Matt, xvi, 26, Chap. xxvi. 51. 


Seeming devotion does but gild a knave, 

That's neither faithful, honest, just, nor brave; 

But where religion does with virtue join, 

It makes an hero like an angel shine, aller. 


ns 


e 


ali , 
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How have my fleeting hours been daily ſpent ? 
In every ſtation have I learnt content! 

What % ground have I to hope, at laſt, 
God will formive my lins and follies palt ? + 
[ct every reader thus without delay, 

With fſelf-examination cloſe each day.“ 


8 2 Is 


„ _ 


— | — — 


+ Evening Refleflions proper for Christians of al denomi- 
wt ns, Another of my days is now irrecoverably gone! 
Think, O my sou how soon all the schemes and cares, 
hopes and fears, pleazures, joys and sorrows of the present 
life, will come to their eternal period. Think how on 
thou wilt be net in a ate of everlaſting happiness or mizery, 


To-morrow's un may not enlighten mne eyes, but only shine 


upon a breathless corpse ; this sudden, this awful change has 
past on one and another of my acquaintance, and who knows 
but / may be the next ?---and now, O my on, answer av in 


| the Sight of the omniscient and ever present God, art thou 


ready to appear before him in judgment ? is there no tin un- 
ſorsaken and so unrepented of, to il me with anguizh in my 
departing moments ? and cause me to tremble gn the brink 
of the eternal world? Let me renew my most carnest appli- 
cations to ine throne of divine grace for deliverance therefrom, 
through Jesus Christ, the friend of publicans and vinners; 
that if this night should be my lt, it may terminate in a 
glorious and never-ending day. 


Nor let soſt slumber close thine eyes, 
Refore you've recollected thrice, 
The train of actions thro! the day, 
Where have my feet chose out their way? 
What have I learnt wherc'er I've been? 
From all I've heard, from all I've seen? 
What know I more that's worth the knowing ? 
What have 1 done that's worth the doing ? | 
What 


— — — , 
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. If, 


Is life a ſhadow ? are our days a ſpan ? 
What then is frail and feeble creature man 
A worm of earth, whoſe race will fon be o'er, 
Alive to-day, to-morrow een no more. (a) 
That ie is ſhort, the ſcriptures oft declare, 
Then for eternity let all prepare ; 
Our length ning years (like ev'ning ſhares) portend, 
The day of our exiſtence near its end ; 
Improve the preſent moments ere they fly, 
None are too old to mend, or young to die.“ 


Tus air ſerene invites the chearſul ſwain, 
From daily toil to seek the verdant plain, 
There join'd by neighb'ring youths, in harmleſs 
play 
And rural games, to ſpend the falling day. 
Now gloomy woods or pathleſs meadows prove, 
The lonely haunts of ſolitary love; (u 


While 
What have I sought that I should hun“ ) 
Or into what new follics run? , 
What dutics have 1 left undone ? ) 


These self-enquiries are the road, 
That lead to virtue and to Cos. 
Waits's Improvement of the Mind. 


(a) Job xiv. 1,2, 12, Eccles. xi. 9, 10, Chap, x11. t. 


. No from the Ward, 
Sacred to — retirement lovers «cal, 
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While evening draws her ſhadowy curtains ronnd, 
And in her fable liv'ry, clothes the duſky ground. ( 


As now dec lines the fplendirl orb of day, 
The weſtern clouds a beantecous ſcene diſplay,“ 
dome cloath'd in purple, others ting'd with gold, 
\W hoſe varior's ſhapes romantic views unfold ; 
Here edg'd with crimſon Hleecy waves appear, 
There bluſhing runs deck the ruddy ſphere, 
While hills on Inlis to mimic fancy rile, 


\nd 1414] landſcapes paint the glowing ſkies ; (a) | 


G 3 "Till 


Tr glimmering shades and «ympathetic glooms, 
Where the dun umbrage © er the falling stream 
Romant'c hangs, there thro” the pense dusk 
Stravs, in heart-thrilling meditation lost, 

Indulging all to love. Ilom ſon. 


% Now came still evening on, and twilight grey, | 
Had in her sable hv'ry all things clad. Milton, 


Now lab'ring oxen, spent with toil and heat, 

In their loose traces from the field retreat; 

While curling smokes from village tops are seen, 
And the ileet shades glide o'er the dusky green. Po; 


* + „„ « The ohifting clouds 
Assembled gay, a richly gorgeous train 
In all their pomp, attend his setting chron. 


{a) His rays play upward, in the fleecy clouds, 
That swiltly pencil'd dress a mimic cen. 
In Fancy's eye, of groves and whiten'd .\{;;, 
And towers romantic, rear'd completo or at n 


3 
- 


0 


- 
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Till with the ferting fim's diverging rays, 
The plealing proſpect into ſmoke decays. 


Now to the woods the tune ſul birds repair, 
And lull'd to fleep their warbling ſongs ſorbear ; 
. 


While flocks and herds lic ſlumb ring on the plains, 
And thro” the fields a ſolemn filence reigns. (u) 
Now chilling dews lament departing light, } 


And diſtant proſpects vaniſh from the light, 
While ſober evening yields the world to 1%. 


As filent darknef: ſpreads her black ning veil, 
O'er meadows, hills, and every verdant dale; 
Ihe varied ſcene around me gradual fades, 
And all creation's wrapt in deep'aing thades ,* 


In ruin d majesty, with interspace 
Ot golden Ether and Elystan plain. 
Browne's Sunday Yen; 
The evening now with blushes warms the air, 
The stcer resigns bis yoke, the hind his care ; 
The clouds aloft with golden edges glow, 
And talling dews refresh the flow'rs below. Car- 


{n) Now the will night with peaceful poppiescrown'd, 
Wide spreads her shady pinions o'er the ground. Garth. 


* Night, sable godders ! from her ebon throne, 
In rayless majesty, now $tretches forth 
Her leaden scepuc oer a slumb'ring world, Yourg. 


rh. 


SQ 
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go when ſharp pains the night of death declare, 
The finner's often whelm'd in dark deſpair ; 
And as the ſhades conceal cach pleafing view, 
Diftrefſing doubts and fears his hopes ſubdue ; 


| Alarm his conſcience, raiſe an inward trife, 


Increaſe his horrors and but end with life. /« ) 


Tuus died poor Altamont, the young and brave, 
F.trang'd to virtue, and to vice a ſlave ; 
Who early fell (thro' paſſion's conqu'ring wiles} 
/+ hapleſs victim to a hurhst's (miles. (u) 
In taſte a libertine, in temper gay, 
Immers'd in pleaſures, and to luſt a prey; 
Heat to advice, foe to himſelf alone,“ 
In actions head(trong, and to folly prone ; is 
Thoughtlefs of Gob and of a future ſtate, 
Thus unprepar'd he met his wretched fate, 


His ä 
a See the death of Francis Spira. 
* Prov. v. gth to the 14th verse. 
* Tho” the example of vicious men may be (and too often | 1 


is) fatal to those around them, yet they must be reckoned b 
the Christian (While persisting in the ways of sin) fighting prin» 
cipally against tem teltes, and in the end will be found the 
greatent enemies of their own souls. The vices of tome men, 
hurt none but those who practise them. 


eee eee eee, ee ee 
Rr vs * oy OY 
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His -and/ome perfor: was his greateſt ſnare, 
This made him court, and courted by the Fair , C 
Fond of intrigue, he was at heart à rake, 

Wont to deceive, then rum, then forfake ; 
A fatal wound one evening prov'd his end, 
The cauſe of vice endeav ung to defend; 
Three hours he linger d in the greateſt pairs, 
While cvery art was try'd, but try'd in vain. 


O fay, what words kis fear of death could toll, 
When Fü d with dc hee cry'd, * Pm dum d to 
bell: 
„To live with devils in eternal wor,“ 
„ Without one glcam of hope, jor Got's my fe. C 


„% I'm 


% Beauty 15 a greater mare in both eres than is gene- 
rally —— and more dangerous than the possctsots of 
it are aware of; and never appears truly amiable to the dis- 
cerning part of mankmd, but whes ut uw accompanied with 
virtue, prudence, and A. | 


However the young and gay may wend their hours in 
the cager purnut of faxiionble amuements and unlawful 
pleavures, regardless of an hereaker ; let aickness, pain, of 
the crrors of death overtake them, and they will be taught 
thei foll;, and wish to be forgiven (it may be) 200 late. 


{a} 3 wilt ink of terry cut, and nok * their eur 
cd ac l. Prom. i. 26, 272 28. 


9 
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„e loft for ever; whither (hall 1 fy ? 
I want a Saviour, but no friend is nigh;“ 


Then breath e his laſt, unfit tr live or die. F 
From ſuch examples let the living know, 
« Virtue alone is happineſs beo; | 
Vice its own puniſhment will ever prove; | 
Religion only, leads to realms above. 


Streu as nature overſpread with ſhades, 
While not a found the lilning car invades (u) | 
Still 


— 


1 


+ The dying moments of a profligate are finely depifted i 
» poems entitled the Grave, by Robert Blair. 


In that dread moment, how the frantic Hul 

Raves round the walls of her clay tenement ! 

Runs to each avenue and shrieks for help, 1 
But shrieks in rain po-how wishfully she looks A 
On all she's leaving ! now no longer her's. F 
A little longer, yet a Hide longer, 

On! might she stay to wash away her crimes, 

And fit her for her pazzage j— mournful sight! 

Her very eyes weep blood, and every groan 

She heaves is big with horror 7 but the foe, 

Like a staunch murd rer steady to his purpose, N 

Fursues her close thro' every lane of lite, 

Nor misses once the track, but preszes on, 

"Fill forc'd at last to the tremendous verge, 

At ance the Sinks to everlaſting ruin. 


0 « } Silence, how dead! and darkness how profound ! 
Nor eye nor listning car an object finds; 
Creation sleeps. 
Ev'n silent night proclaims my soul immortal, 
Ev'n tilent night proclaims eternal day. Young” 
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Still as creation in the depth of night, 
(When ghaſtly dreams the guilty ſou} 4 
$0 true believers calmly in ſh life, 
Unknown to trouble, free from inwat 
Thus v elf affur'd whatever is, is beſt 
They die in peace and enter into rei 
So may ſt thou tread death gloomy c  -: 0 vale, 
By faith ſupported all its terrors ha 
And ripe for heav'n, leave every comtort here, 
Without a ſigh, a murmur, or a tear. 


45 
„ 


Thus happy Theron late teſign'd his breath, 
Firſt gave his ſoul to Go, then welcom'd death; 
Long 


* Rom. viii. 28. (* ) Is. xxvi. g. Rev. xiv. 1g- 
» Heb. xi. 1. 


+ His hand the good man fastens on the skies, 
And bids earth roll, nor feels her idle whirl, © Yourg, 


$ With joy the hind, his daily labour done, 
Secs the broad shadows and the setting sun z 
With joy the sailor, long by tempests tost, 
Spreads all his canvas for the wish'd-for coast; 
Wich joy the slave, worn out with tedious woes, 
Beholds the hand which liberty bestows ; 
With joy the warrior on the hostile plain, 
His wounds forgetting, does a viet ry gain; 
So death with joy my feeble voice shall greet, 
My hand shall beckon and my wishes meet. 

Solitary Was. 
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Long did he walk in true Religion's ways, 

His works were charity,“ his words were praiſe ; 
His 


K I 0 r eee tk 3 


* The term Charity is generally used ns vague and nde 


ter men ate ende, aomettmes dent ing the cause, and comet imes 
the effeft ; as the cance, referring to that disposition of mind 
wich prompts and excites the agent to +ympathize with, and 
ts partake of the joys and ros of another; in this view it 
wes clovely connected with the ides of Aﬀrition; as the 
effect, Charity is wnally meant to indicate an attempt to l- 
lev.ate the digtrovzcs of others; and herein it cceerns nearly 
allied ta attive Henervolonce, Certainly it were better if both 
there branches of Charity were always united: that the sym- 
pathizing mind did always direft and invigorate the bestowing 
han |, expecially t- the relief of deverving objetts, and in such 
particulars as justity the donation. 

To contribute to vatisfy the per fluous wants of any one, 
is not Charity ; neither is it Charity to support, from the 
funds of hogourable industry, dishonourable 1dleness ; or to 
render beggary a gaintul professton, and the refusal of em- 
ployment more lucrative than diligent occupations ; a proper 
diacermirnytion of the objects to whom charity is extended, 
cannot be too scrupulously attended to; lest by exercizing li- 
berality without dixtinftion, we should (tho' undesignedly) en- 
courage vice. 

Confined to no nation of climate, to no ect or party, to no 
cls or description, to no modes or manners, may the bene- 
volent principles and the attive munificence of this enobling 
virtue umverrally prevail. Wherever there are any of the hu- 
man race necding the assistance of their fellow creatures ; 
wherever by the vicissitudes of this lickle world there are some 
hizh and others low ; some in pain, others in pleasure; some 
in dis:revs, others in joy--- may those in joy pity those in dis- 
rss those in pleazure zympathize with those in pain; those 
who are high condescend to those of low estate and every 
ung capable of yielding aid, cheartully assist those Whose ne- 
dessittes require it ; in conformity to that truly benevolent 
and humane idea, 


Homo yum ; humanum nihil a me alienum pute. 
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H.s tions viet'ous, godlineſs his aim, 

His only glory was in Iss name; 

Of temper chearful, of a generous mind, 

Friend to the wretched, to the needy kind; 

Fult in dis dealings, upright and ſincere, 

Lo vice a ſtranger, and from folly clear; 

The Scriptures were his true unerring guide, 
Thus as a real Chriſtian liv'd and dy'd ; 

And now I doubt not, dwells with ſaints above, 
In bliſsful realms of everlaſting love. (a) 


Hence, reader, lay this truth to heart, 
Not he who acts the greateſt part, 
But he who acts the 5/7, will be 


The happiett man eternally. (n 


| Galatians vi. 14- 


®* GCerarch the reriptures, saith the divine sum and substance 
of them, for in them ye think ye have eternal life ; and they at 
they which testrfy of me. John v. 39 


(a) Matt. xxv. 46. 
(n) As x. 34, 35- Deut. x. 17, 1 Pet. bs 7. 


END OF THE THIRD BROOK. 
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PLEASURES OF RELIGION. 


BOOK IV. 


WE 
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Night is fair Firtue's immemorial friend ; 
The conscious moon thro* every distant age, 
Has held a lamp to wisdom, Nt ht Thoug hte, 


H 


THE ARGUMENT, 


AM VONLIGHT e rid, Gin, the time of thii 
1**arance, their exiflence chiefly ideal ; reit d o 
wm fore extrardinary occaſions ; an addreſi ts Conte 
plotion ; the nightingale, night's lone muſician; 
mon an emblcm of faith ; life 4 dream; the value 
Abet. lau by their If; the great C rator of brave 
and earth the heli ver guide and defonice 5 a comportalbl 
thonght under afliftion ; the neceſſity of early rep nies 
wry'd from the confideration of the uncertainty of if, 
and certainty of death ; night ending in day: afffiction 
the way to glory, a firing argument for reſignation an 
contentment under did ine diſpenſations ; the clock flriking ; 
its addreſs to man ; night uſeful as day ; trenbles neciſſug 
« health s concluſions 


A 


RURAL CHRISTIAN 


on, THE 
PLEASURES OF RELIGION, 
BOOK 1V, 


* 
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Nox regnat « + . 
Somnus reficit languids mendes. 


Brnolp to ſooth the rugged brow of night, 
The moon arifing yields a ſilver light, “ 
And twinkling ſtars unnumber'd deck the ſphere, + 
Vile rural ſcenes in ſhadowy robes appear, 

H 2 Now 


—_— —_— —_ — NN 


. + + Now reignt 
Full oh 4. the — * with more pleasing light, 
Shadowy zcts off the face of things. 


Gentle night! Whose modest maiden beams 
Cive us a new creation, and present 
The world's great picture solten'd to the sight; 
Nay kiader far, far more indulgent zul, 
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Now is the tie when reflleſs ghoſts arc Faid 

To haunt the tombs of {talk along the glace, 

Or ek the ruins of forme mentdUring tow'r, 

W kherc owls G rea hides thro' the midnight hour; 
But treat ſuch notions with a juit diſdain, 

As mere deluliuns of a ſickly brain. 


Tuo lis conſeſs d that ſuch appear'd of old, 
Some great momentous ſecret to unfold, 
By heav'n's command ; on gracious errands ſent, 
To clear the guiltleſs, or ſume guilt prevent: 
We're not to judge (as many do from hence) 
They viſit earth on every light pretence ; 
Of: at the chambers of the reltlefs wait, 
As the appointed meſſengers of fate ; 
Or in the ghaſtly veſtments of the dead, 
Haunt the lone manſion, (/) or thro' meadows tread; 

And 


K» n — 
PY 


— 


Thou too, Whose mild dominion's silver key 
Valocks our hemisphere and scts to view | 
Wortds beyond numbers, worlds conceal 'd by day, 

Belind the N and cuvious star of noon. 


Young's NightfThoughts. 


* As it is the chief concern of wise men, to retrench the 
evils of life by the reazonings of religious Philosophy, $0 it 15 
the empi: „ment of fools to increase them by the $entiments 
of idle $uperntition. Spectator, No. 7. 


(') + « '« +» « The lonely tower 
ls an thunn'd, Whose mournful chambers hold, 


$0 night-nruck fancy dreams, the yelling ghoet. 
Tom on Summer. 


rer 


| 


„ 
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And nightly terrify the weary ſwain, 

(As home returning o'er the dewy plain) 
In various ſhapes as village ſtories tell, 
Such ſpeAres only in the fancy dwell ; (a) 
hal ghoſts, which but exiſt in thoug't, 


fraught,* 


Writ: fore weak minds with apparitions 
_ reemn, 
And in their ſleep of horrid phantoms dream, 
Come, facred Contemplation aid my theme; 
Help me to meditate JEROVAH's praiſe, 


| Whoſe wond'rous works demand my higheſt layr. 


But hark; what ſounds my raviſh'd ears delight, 


And charm the ſilence of the peaceful night, (a) 


H 3 From 


— A... 


F ————— 


% Now the timorous imagination teems with phantoms, 


| and creates numberiess terrors to itself. 


Hervey on Night. 


* How happy is that man who can truly say, Je craia 
Dir et je ne point d'autre crainte; 1 fear God and none 


Le aides. | 


A things are huch'd, as Nature's self lay dead, 
The mountains seem to nod their drowsy head ; 
The little birds in dreams their songs repeat, 

And sleeping laws beneath the night-dew west. 


om 


And haunt thoſe heads alone, with idle whimſies 
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Now is the time when reftieſs ghoſts arc aid | / 
To haunt the tombs or {talk along the glue, | (/ 
Or feek the rum of forme menildring tow'r, ſ 
Where owls foreamn hiceous thro” the midnight hours ; 5 
But treat ſuch notions with a juit diſdain, 1 


As mere delultuns of a fickly brain. 


Tno' 'tis confeſs'd that ſuch appear d of old, 
Some great momentous ſecret to unfold, 
By heav'n's command; on gracious errands ſent, 


To clear the guiltleſs, or ſome guilt prevent: A 
We're not to judge (as many do from hence) C 
They viſit earth on every light pretence ; - H 
Oft at the chambers of tl. e reſtleſs wait, * 


As the appointed meſſengers of fate 
Or in the ghaſtly veſtments of the dead, 


Haunt the lone manſion, (/ or thro' meadows tread; Wh 
Aud 
Thou too, Whose mild dominion's silver key 

Unlocks our hemisphere and tcts to view 4 
Worlds beyond numbers, worlds conceal'd by day, and 

Belund the proud and cuvious sta of noon. | 

Young's NightyThoughts. 

* 
As it is the chief concern of wise men, to retrench the D. 
evils of life by the reazonings of religious philosophy, $0 it 1 * 


the empiov ment of fools to inc tease them by the $cntiments 
of idle $upervtition. Spectator, No. 7. 
('} + « « The lonely tower 


15 * cd whose mournful chambers hold, 


$0 night-aruck fancy dreams, the yelling host. 
Thomson"s Summer. 


F, 
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And nightly terrify the weary ſwain, 

(As home returning o'er the dewy plain) 

In various ſhapes as village ſtories tell, 

deln pet des only in the fancy dwell ; (a) 

heal ghoſts, which but exiſt in thong t, 

And haunt thoſe heads alone, with idle whimſies 
Iravght.” 


Writs fore weak minds with apparitions 
teem, 
And in their ſleep of horrid phantoms dream, 
Come, facred Contemplation ! aid my theme; 
Help me to meditate JEHOVAH's praiſe, 
Whoſe wond'rous works demand my higheſt layer, 


But hark; what ſounds my raviſh'd ears delight, 


| And charm the ſilence of the peaceful night, (a 


H 3 From 


tis, - — 8 


% Now the timorous imagination teems with phantoms, 
and creates numberiess terrors to itself. 


Hervey on Night. 


* How happy is that man who can truly ay, Je craia 
Diet je ne point d'autre crainte; 1 fear God and none 
be aid Ego 


Ai things are hush'd, as Nature's self lay dead, 
The mountains veem to nod their drowsy head ; 
Tlie little birds in dreams their songs repeat, 

And sleeping Yow'rs beneath the night-dew $+weat. 


D/)&m> 
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From yonder grove ? (at noon my cool retreat, 
From rain a ſhelter, and a thade from heat. 

"I is the ſweet nightingale's melodions (trains, 
Night's Ine muſician 5 ' warbler of the plains ; /n } 
Whoſe pleaſing notes the ſhades of evening ch-ar, 
While genial Summer rules the changing year. /t / 


So when the Chriſtian's overwhelm'd with gricf, 
Hope chears his ſorrows, yields a kind relief; 
Softens his pains, and comfort will impart, 
While love to CHRIS polleiles all his heart, 


I's ſolemn pomp the moon with borrow'd ray, 
Rides thro' the heav'ns, and theds a ſofter day, 
Vile fix'd and planetary orbs around, 

With living ſpangles deck the blue profound ; 

Majeſtic ſcene! where worlds on worlds appcar, 

And ſtarry diamonds animate the ſphere ; “ | 
(To 


6 


(n) The warbling bird 
Tanes sweetly her love-labour'd eng 


(©) She all night long her ant'tous descant sings, 
Frills her thick warbled notes the summer long. 


* Lo! all above the pure cœrulcan height, 
I; 5pangled der with pendant orbs of li; ght ; 
That scem like sparks to ud th etherial blue, * 
A train iwnum'rous to the wondering view, Browne. 


The spacious frmament on high, 
With all the blue cthercel sky, 


H a 
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(o pilgrims oft a pleaſing welcome fight,) 

And k dly pate the (loom of night, (1) 

$ when the pious Chriſtian, near his end, 

For strength and ſuccour does on CHatsr de- | 
pend ; p 

True faith lights up the dreary vale of tears, 

[ {is fort entivens and becalms his fears, * 

Removes his doubts, and teaches him to ſing, 

Where's grave, thy vict ry? and where's death, 
thy tung! 


While 

And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim. Allison. 
/4) As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night, 1 

Oer heav'n s clear azure spreads her sacted light; ; 
0 Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 

And stars unnumber d gild the glowing pole; | 
7 The conscious vwains rejoicing in the sight, h 

Eye the blue vault, and bless the useful light, 

Pope's Homer, 


* Ephes. ii 8. 1 Pet. i. 5,6, 7, 8, 9. John xi. 2s, 26. 


As the moon receives her light from the sun, and will be 
of no service to us after death; $0 faith receives strength and 
out from the Sun of Righteousness, and at death will be 


* turned into vision. 


'Tis faith disarms destruction. 


Young, 
Sce Hervey on the Tombs. 
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While full of hope he hears the welcome call, 
Aud thro” his SA vious triumphs over all. («) 


Tut natural man, by fin in darkneſs bound, 
Dyes not receive the goſpel's joyful ſoum , 
With heart-telt pleaſure and with true delight, 
"Till (as the moon ariſing chears the night) 
Faith gives of Jisus an enlivening fight ; 

Then every promiſe in the Scriptures ſown, 

He (by appropriation) makes his own, 

And tbro' the Spirit's teaching monnts on high, 
Truſts in the Lunp, and learns to live and die.“ 


Tarts 


(4) + Cor. xv. 55, 6, 5. 


Tus Wine Cuntvrian's FAA 


Parewell my dare friends, I muit away, 
Igath calls me hence, I would no longer Stay ; 
Farewell my transient comforts here below, 
CHRIST bids me welcome, to his Heav'n I go; 
Farewell my or rotes, ard adieu my grief, 
o every trouble deuth's a hind relief ; 
Farewell my fading joys, I 30 te proce 
The endless pleasures of the yaints above ; 
Farewell my pains, be gone ry riding fears, 
In heau'n there's neither 301 row, grief, nor tears ; 
1 earthly happiness I now revgn, 

ain world farewell, but wei.ome joys divine, 


To dis is gain, Phil. i. 21. 


* John i. 63. Rom, viii. 1, 3, 13, 14+ 
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Tr1s life's a dream with all its tranſient joy, (/) 
Like airy bubbles blown by wanton boys, 
Whoſe various colours p'eate their ging eyes, 
But burſt and vanith cre they're taught to rile ; 
| Thus all our fleeting comforts here below, 
Which earth can give or heav'n itſelf beſtow, 
Are but of ſhort duration, quick!y fade, 
By ſickneſs blaſted, or by grief decay'd ; 
By ſorrows wither'd, or by death deſtroy d. 
They're gone for ever, ere they're well enjoy'd ; 
Hence learn to fix your thoughts on things above, 
Make not this world the object of your love,“ 
But dwell on joys eternal and divine, (4) 
And may thoſe endleſs joys be ever thine, 


Tus 


(t) James iv. 14. Job vii. 1, 6, 16. Chap. viii. 9. 
Ps. xc. 5, 6, 10. Ps. Citi. 11. cin. 13. 


Life is a dream, and all things «how it, 
I thought 20 once, but now I know it, Cay. 


the term eit I cannot but think highly improper here, J 
and theretore would recommend, with the pious Dr. Watts, in ? 
"s 17th Nalm, the sentiment, Life is a dream, Oc. as we are . 
one day to die in carnert, life should not be accounted a jet, 
because on time depends eternity. 


* 23 Johnil. 25, 16, 17. Col. iti. 2, 3. 
Loose then from earth the grasp of fond desire, 


Weigh anchor, and some happier clune explore. 
Young. 
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Tus greateſt bleffings giv'n us while on earth, 

We're by their /ofs too often taught their worth ; 

Thus in affliftion, health is chiefly priz'd, 

The dead efteern'd, who /iving were deſpis d; 

And time, moſt preciows time, recall'd in vain, (n) 

While godlineſs (too late) is counted gain, 


Detto mortal, flee the baits of ſenſe, 
Purſue not pleaſure at your ſoul's expence ; 
Think on the ſhortneſs of the preſent (tate, 
Prepare in time to meet approaching fate, 

For, Oh! the dang'rous folly, to be wiſe too 


IIIA P, 


 (fw}. Moments eise, 
Heav'n's on their wing: a moment we may wish, 
When worlds want wealth to buy bid day stand 1 
Bid him drive back his car, recal, retake 
Fate's hasty prey: implore him, reimport 
The period past, regive the given hour. 
No ht Thoughts. 


Lorenzo! O for yeterdays to come. Night II. 


* The thought of death alone the fear dextroys z 
A dizatÞettion to that precious the uwyht 
I; more than nidaight darkness on the soul, 
Which «eps beneath it, on a precipice, 
Pus'd off by the first blast, and lov forever, 


Dr. Young. 
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He an, for thy comfort, poor believing for, 
Oer whom the waves of whelming frrrowe rol! ; 
The mighty Gop who made this arnple (ky, 
With all theſe num roms pendant worlds on high, 
|; thy protector, and <ternal friend, 

On whom thou may 'ſt in every grief depend; 
Who has d-clar'd thon ſhalt receive no ill, 
Without His knowledge, or againſt His will, 
And when afflictions ſhall his ſaints befall, 
Has promis'd graciouſly to hear their call. a/ 


O then, thrice happy ſou! ! aſſuage thy grief, 

He will at all times be thy ſure relief; 

Thy Gop's thy glory who preſerves thy ways, 

Strive thou to /ive as well as ſpent his praiſe, 

Still for thy further conſolation know, 

The Lord for wiſeſt ends appoints thee woe; 

To wean thee from the world, thy patience prove,“ 

To thew thy ſonſhip and a father's love. Ca 
WIII 


{a) 1 Cor. x. 13. Matt. X. 30. Ps, xxxiv. 19. 


* Heb. xii. 6, 7, 8, and 11th verzes. 1 Cor. iv. 17. 
i Peter i. 7. Job v. 17. 


{a) Prov. iii. 11, 1. Rev. iii. 19. 


Good when he gives, zupremely good, 
| Nor less when he demes ; 
Feen crosses from his zov'reign hand, 
Are blesings in disguise. Hervey, 


5 RURAL CHASTIAY,  B. iv, 


Wit life, with all ove frail enjoyments here, 
But as a thadow of 4 (rear appear ? 
I day far ſpent, and is the night at hand, 
Which neither yout!ly nor riches can withſtand ? 
(That ae night of death which ſets us free, 
When mortal puts on immortality. } 
Tot ener ſſecp which ends our joys below, 
From which we wake to happineſs or we 
That knows nocnd ?) Then ſtrive without delay, 
To gain eternal life 5 work while tis day; ( 
Nw is H accepted time, receive the grace, 
In ſeripture offered to a guilty race, (x) 
Do what thou halt to do with all thy might, 
Leti this thy day thould cloſe in endes night; (=) 
Seck truc repentance and religion prize, 
In youth, in manhood, and in age be wiſe,* 


Dots one dread night of ſure unerring fate, 
The young, the old, the rich, the poor await * («) 
(W hen 


Cor. xv. 63 Job xxx. 2g. (v) John ix. 4. 


(*) a Cor, vi. 2. . Alix. 8. f) Eccles. ix. 10. 


9 Rom. xvi. 19. Eph. v. 15. 16. Col. iv. 3. 
Prov. ili. 13, to the 15th verze, 


(«) Numb. xvi. 2g. 


wn — — Ree — 


6 % RURAL CHRISTIAN, *% 
| (When we muſt ſleep, a ſleep ne'er ſlept before, 1 
| While fancy ſhall diſtreſs and pleaſe no 1 
But all our viſionary dreams be o'er?) 

Then hear, ye youths, unthinking, vain and gay, 

| «+ Who drink the ſpirit of the golden day; 

| Ye pleaſure's vot'ries, and ye ſlaves of ſenſe, 

| By fin no longer dare Omnipotence ; 

| Think how uncertain's life, and death how ſure, 

| Take heed of /iMle ſins, (1) that fatal lure, 

And know they're neareſt danger, who are moſt 
as. 


| Suns as day ends in night, night ends in day, 

| While morn ariſing drives the ſhades away ; 

Let not the Chriſtian under grief deſpair, 

| But every pain with reſignation bear; 

| For thro' affliftions true believers riſe, 

To realms of endleſs joy beyond the ſkies. ® 

I Thus 


U _— 


i) This alludes to fleazing or frightful dreams. 


(n) No sin can be little, as every one is committed against 
the Great GOD of heaven and earth, and exposes us to great, 
yea, clernal punishment. Matthew xxv. 41. Danicl xii. 3. 


*) Most secure in their own opinions: for the danger of 
temptations overcoming the soul, aries fram an inward (tha® 
(ehe) persuasion of our own ability to Withstand them. 


* 2 Cor. iv. 17. Acts xiv. 22. Comfort and consolation 


con never be too often suggested to a troubled and despond- 
'ng 50ul, 


188. Ixi. 1, 4, 3 Chap. xl. 4, ©. 


« RURAL CHRISTIAN. 


. 


Thos 2s the darkneſs ends, it lrads to light, 
The fineſt day ſucceeds the Macheſt night ; 


Then, poor benighted ſoul, complain no more, 
But what thou can it not underſtand, adore. Cu 


Is pain thy lot ? preſurne not to repine, } 


To Gov thy foul and all concerns reſign, 
For thou art His, and he is ever thine. („ 


A few more ſorrowing days, weeks, months or 
years, 
A few more painful ſtruggles, groans and tears, 
And all thy conflits, Chriſtian, will be o'er, 
And fin and grief diſtreſs thy ſoul no more. 


Wultsr here below, ſexpos'd to every ſnare 
Which hell contrives to make the foul * 
Surrounded daily by unnumber d foes, 
And ever ſubject to the ſharpeſt woes) 


The 


g ti 
1 — 


{a) The ways of Providence are dark and intricate, 
Our understanding scarches them in vain. Addi ion. 


(*) John xv. 16. 1 Cor. i. 29. Chap. iii. #2, 23- 
„ XXxXxi. 33- Chap. xxx. 22. Ps. Ix#111. 25+ 


® There is a rest prepar'd for the children of God; an 
eternal rest from sin, temptations, trouble, trials, and distress 
of every kind ; and a glorious rex with the saints in light, 
where all tears all be wip'd away for ever from their eyes, 
and God in Christ be their eveglanting portion. Hebs iv. 9- 
Rev. vii. 13, 46, 17. 


OFFS 


5 iv, RURAL CHRISTIANS, * 
The true believer has his lone abode, 


| He oſien mourns his diſtance from his Gov ; 
| Tolive is Custer, he owns, but this were vain, 


If death was not his everlaſting gain: 


| To get from earth, and all its troubles free,“ 


| Oh! how he longs to hear that kind decree, = } 
And dwell thro' endleſs ages, Lon p with Thee. 


Burt hark | methinks 1 hear the bell ſtrike ane, 


The ſound proclaims another day's begun; (a) 
| Time ſwiftly flies, improve the moments lent, 


Prepare for death, and huſband each event; 


| Think not to trifle with the Lon b moſt high, 


Who views thine actions with a /-alous eye; (u) 

Take heed of (leeping on enchanted ground, 

Dream not of happineſs where ills abound; 4 

But know, tho“ man to fancy here's a slave, 4 

"Fs all reality beyond the grave. (v) | 
I 2 Ann 


8 » 


® Phil. i. 23. Ps. xlii. i, 2. 


/4) The bell strikes one; we take no note of time 
c 
Is wise in man. 6 Young. 


(n) Exodus xx. v. Deut. xxxii. 21+ 
(») Eccles. xi. g. Habbak. ii. 3- 


All, all on earth is shadow, all beyond 
Is ubstance; the reverse is folly's creed: 


How solid all, where change shall be as more. Young. 


RURAL CHRISTIAN. 


Ant light and darkneſs neceſſary here, 
(Does night as uſeful as the day appear) 
80 are afflictions, ſickneſs, pain and woe, 
As health and pleaſure, while we dwe!l below ; (/) 
Then ceaſe to murmur, poor deſponding foul, 
O'er whom affliftions on afflictioms roll; 

Truſt in the Lomb, make him alone your ſtay, 
He'll give thee ſtrength according to the day; ( 
Thy ſure ſupport and beſt phyſician prove, 
Firſt ſanfify affliftions, then remove ; 
And land thee fafe at laſt in realms above. 


Hzuct learn what bleſſings on the Chriltian 
wait, 
Both in the preſent and a futur ſtate; (x) 
The Lord's his Gop, his guardian, guide, and 
friend, 
Mercy and goodneſs on his ſteps attend; 


Eterna! 


— th. — — — 


— ͤ»„— „ 


6) The graces of the Christian, sach as faith, futience, 5 
miluty, Sc. could never be exercized without tria's and affic- 
tions of one kind or another; therefore David says, I w4- 


good for me that I was affliled. Ps. cxix. 67, 71. 


(n) Deut. xxxiii. 85+ (v) John zv. #4. Chap 
aiv. 2, J+ 


(*) Prov, xi. 81+ Chap. xii. 22, 2& 


— 
* 
* 


1 Iv, RURAL CHRISTIAN, = % 


Eternal love his fn and ſhield appears, (2 


every danger to diſpel his fears ; * 


His beacon # prove th life's ternpeſtuous ſea, 


And bliſsful portion in eternity. (a) 


Do pleaſures from Religion flow, 
Which only rea Chriflians know ? 
Then let us all with one accord, 

Seek, honor, love, and fear the Lond. 


4 
66 A ꝗ—— 
— ——— — —ʒůmä4ÿ4 à — 


Palm lee. 11. For the LORD COD is „ wn and 
40. he will give grate and glory, and no good thing will he withe 
iwld from them that walk uprightly. 


0 3 I.. 
Gov is our shield, he guards ovr way 
From all th” awaults of hell and 4 
From foes without and foes within. 
All needtul grace will Cos bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too z 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 
O Gov our king, hose $overeign way 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey ; 
While from thy presence devils flees, 
Nest is the man that trusts in Thee. Dy. Watts, 


A beacon is light, placed on an eminence to direct the 
matiner, give warning of an approaching enemy, and prevens 
thipwrecks. | 


(a) 1 Is. K. 19, 20. þT7 Row. viii 28, 


13 THE 


THE SYLVAN RETREAT, 


15 On, THE 
PORT'S WISH FOR HIMSELF AND HIS FRIENDS 


On: wor ſome grot, whoſe ruſtic fides decke 
Eaſe, and not ſplendor, was the builder's care; 
Where roſes ſpread their odoriferous charms, 
And the curl'd vine extends her claſping arms * 
Where happy ſilence hulls the anxious fonl, 
And makes it calm as ſummer waters roll. 

Here let me learn to check cach growing ill, 


| And bring to reaſon diſobedient will; 


To watch this incoherent breaſt, and find 

What fav'rite paſſions rule the giddy mind. 

Here no reproaches grate the wounded car; 

We fee delighted, and tranſported hear : 

While the ſweet warblers wanton round the trees, 

And the ſmooth waters catch the dying breeze. 
Grief waits without, and melancholy gloom ; 

Come, chearful Hope, and fill the vacant room: 

Come, ev'ry thought, which virtue gives to pleaſe; 

Come, ſmiling Health! with thy companion, Eaſe ; 

Let theſe, and all that virtue's ſelf attends, 

Bleſs the (till moments of my rural friends. 

Peace to my foes, if any ſuch there be, 

And may heaven grant a calm repoſe to me. 


THE 


RURAL CHRISTIAN'S 
SOLILOQUY 
ov THE 


BEAUTIES OF NATURE. 


The Time A Summer's Mornings 


— ales cancm, dominumque, patremque 
Magne parens. Buchan, 


> ———___ « Lb 


| WHILE day's great regent riſes with the morn, 
| And rides majeftic thro' the caſtern ſky ; 

| Let me by grateful adoration led, 

| Riſe with the lark to hail returning day; 

Aud by the good old Patriarch * taught, repair 

| To verdant helds, or flow'r enamel'd plains, 

The ſtill retreats of ſacred Contemplation. 


There 


2 


** — ooo eo N 


gu A SOLILOQgGUE 


There undiſturb'd may I with pleaſure trace 
(While pure devotion all my ſoul inſpires) 
The charms of nature, and in them behold 


The work and wiſdom of :rvation's Gon. 


Ir muſt be ſo, my foul, there is a GOD 
Who all things made and is in all things ſeen ; 
Each blade of graſs o'er which I lonely tread, 
Proclaims in reaſon's ear a power ſupreme ; 
Who into vegetable life at firſt, 
Spoke by his word, each tree, each herb and flow'r, 
That grow ſpontaneons in theſe ſylvan ſcenes.“ 


Or 


Palm civ. 14. 


Beauty complete, and majesty divine, 
In all thy works, ador'd Creator, shine: 
Where'er I cast my wand'ring eyes around, 
The Gov I zeck in every path is found ; 
Fursuing Thee, the flow'ry fields 1 pass, 
And read Thy name on every spire of grass; 
I' follow Thee thro* many a lonely shade, 
And find thee in the solitary glade ; 

I hail Thee in the kiad refreshing gale, 
That «wittly whistles thro' the dewy vale; 


The pink, the jes'mine, and the blushing rose, 
Perfum'd by Thee, their fragrant leaves disclose: 
The f:ather'd choir, that welcomes in the spring, 
By Lhee were taught their various notes to sing ; 


By thee, the morning in her crimson vest, 
Aud ornaments ot golden clouds-is drest ; 
The sun in all his splendor wears Thy beams, 


And drinks in light from (hive exhaugtless streams; 


vv fc as ADA 


* A SOLILOQUY. = 
Or how, or whence, by whoſe life-giving aid, 
Could in the womb of time, ye atheiſts ſay, 
The leaſt of Nature's fine wrought beauties ſpring? 
| Could fate produce, or chance create them ? no 
The thought is impious, groſs abſurdity, 

Too glaring in itſelf to find a place 

Within the boſoms of the ſerious ferw, 


| Say, what is chance or fate * mere empty names 
| Gods of man's making if they're gods at all; 

| Blaſphemous doctrine! fit alone to be 

| By hell ſuggeſted and by devils taught: 

That chance or fate, ſuch blind ideal things, 

The atheiſt's ſubterſuge and ſictious god, 

Should 


The moon reveals Thee by her glimm'ring ray, 

_ Unnumber'd «tars Thy glorious power display. 

Amidst the solemn derkness of the night, 
The thoughts of Gov my musing soul delight; 
Thick shades and night Thy dread pavillion form, 
In state Thou rid'st upon the flying storm, 
While Thy strong hand its fiercest rage restrains, 
And holds the wild unmanag d winds in reins ; 
What spark!lings then Thy majesty declare, 
When thro' the vast expanse Thy lightnings glare; 
When peals of thunder reud the skies around, 
I hear Thy voice in the tremendous sound; 
But oh! how small a part is known of Thee, 
From all Thy works“ immensc variety | 
Whatever mortal men ferfefion name, 
Thou in an infinite degree dont claim. 
Mrs. K 


1 
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Shen. be by man, poſſeſling reaſon's light, W 
Put in the place of Deity divine, W 
Pri 


Wust is the man with greateſt wiſdom bleſt, N 0 
Who by his art or knowledge, toil or care, 
Could make the feed fown in the ground, to die, 
"Then riſe again and under ſummer ſuns, 
To (well and ripen into full-ear'd corn? 


Coup ought throughout creation make itſelf? 
Or ſay, my foul, was not creation's ſelf 
In the beginning, out of n«thing brought,“ 
By Him who was, and is, and is to come, 
The infinite, unmade, and ſelf-exiſtent Gon? (a) 


AND is there then a Gop who all things made, 
Who into being call'd the heav'ns and earth, 
And is alike both ſeen and rules at will, 
Throughout the vegetive and mora! world ? 
Oh ! may His grace be feen, and rule in me. 


Lr me in all I do from day to day, 
Devoutly ſtrive t' approve myſelf to Him, 
Whoſe all-pervading eye and gracious hand 
Obſcrves,. upholds, and guides my wand'ring ſteps, 

| Whole 


if 


o £ 
— 
* — 
2 


Gen. i, 8. (a) Col. i. 16, 1. John i. 3. 


& SOLILOQUY, 9% 
| Whoſe bounty daily ſupercedes my wants, 


| Whoſe watchful providence and guardian care 


| Preſerves, prolongs, and keeps my life from harm ʒ 
O may I /ive as well as ſpral his praiſe. $ 


SH0v1D I be ſilent on ſo juſt a theme, 


| Or ere unmindful of His goodneſs prove ; 
| (In whom I live, from whom all bleſſings come) 
| The very herds that browze on yonder plains, 

| And ſheep thick nibbling in the clover'd vale, 


Would with the chearful tenants of the bough, 
All join t' upbraid my vile ingratitude ; 


| While daily fed from his all-bount'ous hand, 


(Who in due ſeaſon gives to all their meat) 
They warble, bleat, and lot his matchleſs praiſe, 


Tuus Themſm ſung, 
| child, 
By heav'n inſtructed and by grace inſpir'd ; 


meek nature's darling 


While 


— 


Mr. Addison happily expresses the sentiments of a grate» 
ſul Christian in the following beautiful lines: 


When all thy mercies, O my God! 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I'm lost, 
In wonder, love and praise. 


Oh! how shall words with equal warmthy 


The gratitude declare, 
Which glows within my ravish'd breast, 
But thou can's read it there. 


"I 4 $0L1LOQUY, 


While true devotion waited on his lays. 

Thus pious Hervey taught, and with ſucceſs, 

In happy periods ſpread abroad His fame, 

While ſaints attended and approv'd the (trains. /«} 


„% BEAT out afreſh, ye bills, ye molly rocks 
« Retain the ſound ; the broad reſponſive low, 
« Ye vallies, raiſe ; for the great Shepherd reigns 


„Ve woodlands, all awake, a boundleſs ſong 

„ Burſt from the groves. . . . . «+ 

% Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſimiles, 

„At once the head, — —— 

« Crown the great hy mm. 

« For me, when I forget the darling to 

« Whether the bloſſom blows, the ſummer ray 

« Ruſſets the plain, inſpiring autumn gleams, 

« Or winter riſes in the black ning eaſt; 

«« Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more, 

« And dead to joy, forget my heart to beat. 
Thomſon's Hymn, 


« Brrps of the air, waft on your wings and 

* warble in your notes, His praiſe. Ye rougher 
« world of brutes, join with the gentle ſongſters 
«« of 


„ 
. — — 


® Thomson's Hyma. (a] Hervey's Descant on C region. 


A SOLILOQUY, 97 


« of the ſhade, and how! to Him your hoarſe ap- 
„ planiſe, Bleat ont, ye hills ; let broader lows be 
„ reſponſive from the vales, Ye foreſts catch and 
ee forks retam the inarticulate hymn.” 

Harvey's Meditations, 


Bs this my chief employ, my only fame, 
Tu ing His praiſes and His works proclaim,* 
Who gave to univerſal nature birth, 
And with his goodnefs crowns the teeming earth: 
Whoſe boundlefs mercy lengthens out my days, 
Whoſe wi/dom guides, whole grace protects my 

ways. 

To nature's Gon be never- ceaſing praiſe. 


Hallelujah. 


* Thus would 1 pass my unambitious days, 

Admire my maker's works and sing his "”_ ; 

A little cottage on the lonely mend 

Should be my choice; refresht by silver floods, 

By hills surrounded, and obscur'd by woods; 

How eweetly here my few short years should glide! 

My passions all subdu'd, and wants supphli'd ; 

Pleas'd I'd review a life o calmly past, 

Live well my present hour, and wait my last. 
| M. Browne. 


1 A SOLEMN 


ae eee e N 


Clouds are thy chariot and the wind thy breath; 
In every thunder-clap thy voice we hear, 

In every lightning's flaſh behold thy ſpear ; 
The ſun derives its vital heat from Thee, 
And bears reſemblance to thy majeſty ; * 


__— 


SOLEMN ADDRESS 


EVER-PRESENT GOD, 


Do. Orr. MAX. 


FATHER of all things both in heav'n and carl. 
Who gave at firſt to every ſyſtem birth ; 

By whoſe prolific word, the worlds were made, 
Who ever reigns on high, with light array'd, N 
To thee be endleſs adoration paid. 


« O Tuo great Arbiter of life and death“ 


The 


 m—_— 


Whatever grace or harmony's exprest, 
On all thy works, the Gov is there confext ; 
Order and majesty adorn the whole, 
Beauty and life, and Thou th' inspiring s0ul, Mrs Font 


A SOLEMY Appin, 90 


The moon and (tar, by thy benign command, 

Softers the ſharkes whers n ht o'erſpreads the land ;* 

The earth's thy footſtuel, and the heav'n's thy 
throne, 


Al creatures, thee their great Creator own, 


Fehn thee alone, exiſtence man receives, 
By thee created, and on thee he lives ; 
To thee alone our higheſt praiſe we owe, 
| For all our bleſſings from thy bounty flow ; 
| The herds and flocks to Thee their voices raiſe, a) 
They /-w Thy goodneſs and they bleat Thy praiſe ; 
| Trees, herbs and furt Thy works aloud proclaim, 
| And birds melodious, waible forth Thy name; 
| Snow, hail and rain, obey thine awful nod, 
While all creation echoes, THov ART Gob. (7 


Pg. exiii, 3, 19, 20. ) Ps. ciii. 27. 


% To Thee, Whose temple is all «pace, 
Mose altar, earth, and skies; 
One chorus let all beings raize 
All nature's inccusc rise. Tobe. 


K 2 SYLVAN 


SYLVAN LETTERS, 


ON FHE 


PLEASURES OF A COUNTRY LIFE, 


1% PROSE AND VERSE. 


F@ WHICH ALE AD9ED 


„ 


SYLVAN RETIREMENT, 
THE FOUATH EDITION EXLARGED. 


Felix qui propriis avum transegit in arvis. 
Rura mihi, et irrigui placeant in vallibus omnes. Virgil. 


Ye woods and wilds receive me to your shade, 

These still retreats my contemplation aid ; 

Le groves and flow'ry vales in you we find, 

The first unblemish's joys for man devign'd ; 

Nature does here her virgin miles afford, 

And shews us Paradize again testor d: 

Our souls their former harmony acquire, 

And vexing care and conscious guilt retire. . 
Mrs. Rowe. 


K 3 ADVER- 


ot, 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


As the author of the following letters is appre- 
henſive ſorne perſons may be ready to blame him 
lor publiſhing them, as the late Rev. Mr. Zune 
Hiruey was, for printing his excellent and devout 
meditations, it being ſaid that his tenets were dif. 
honourable to GobD and injurious to ſociety, by 
making men melancholy and regardlefs of buſineſs; 
the author begs leave to obſerve, the enſuing 
epiltles ate principally deſigned for, and addrefled to 
thoſe, who having paſt thro' the more ac/ive and 
buſy ſcenes of life, are out of choice and inclina- 
tion, deſirous of retiring from the noiſe, buſtle, and 
cares of the town, to enjoy the tranquil pleaſures 
of rural ſolitude,“ in converſing with themſelves, 
and maintaining a more intimate communion with 
(job; by which means they may be enabled, not 
only with greater compoſure of mind and fixation 
of thovght, to reduce the knowledge of their duty, 
which they had attained by theory, into pracliee, 
but {tudy without diſturbance aud intruding cares, 
that uſeft.] and important leſſon, how to live in % 
world, ſo as to have good ground to hope of being 
eternally happy in a better after death, See letter 27. 


Those letters in the following collection, written on el. 
tude and retirement, are chicfly intended to sbew, how a retired 
life may be best improved, to the real benefit of our o 
souls, and the advantage of our fellow creatures. 


TO 


all 


TO THE READER, 


RuraL (vlitude is always choſen and preferred 
by the contemplative man, before ail the deluding 
ſcenes of pleaſure and feſtivity 5 however the gay, 
inthinking, and polite part of mankind, are charmed 
with the futile amuſentents of the town, the 
mimickry of the theatres, or fplendors of a ball ; 


thoſe who delight in the calmneſs of refleftion and 
ſ-renity of theught, feck the peaceful abodes of 


the country, and are beit picatcd with the tran- 
quillity of a ſylvan retreat, according to the opinion 
ol a late celebrated author, which I beg leave to 


inſert in his own words, in defence of my above 


all;rtions. 


Tut love of retirement has in al! ages adhered 
« very cloſely to thoſe minds, which have been 


* moſt enlarged by — or Elevated by 
genius, 


„ Thost who have enjoyed every thing that 
is generally ſuppoſed to conter happineſs, have 
been forced to feek it in the ſhades of privacy ; 

| * though 


Cm er rr — Gs 


* Dr. Johnson. 


« though they have poſſeſſed both power 
« riches in abundance, and beer therefore fur. 
« rounded by men, who conſidered it as their chief 
« intereſt, to remove from them every thing that 
« might offend their eaſe, ruffle their tranquillity, 
« or interrupt their pleaſures ; they have ſoon felt 
« the languors of (atiety, and found themſelvs un- 
« able to purſue the race of life, except with fre- 
« quent reſpirations of intermediate ſolitude,” * 


Tur following letters exemplify the benefits of 
retirement and the happineſs of a country life, 
while they at the ſame time contain matter for i- 
ous enquiry, as well as ſentiments of real moment 
and importance. May they be read with candou 
and received with attention; and the various anec- 
dotes and leffons of morality they hold out, prove 
both inſtructive and entertaining to every reader. 


July 2, 1772. G. W. 
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ä Arn a (three days) very agreeable journey, 
| lam arrived at Dr, S—'s villa; and, according to 
} I promiſe, take the firſt opportunity of informing 
% how 1 got down, and my opinion of the 
tuation. 


would not afford variety enough to be entertain- 
ing; only this I muſt beg leave to ſay, the pleaſant 
| country towns and villages we paſſed through, with 
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ok, THE 


PLEASURES OF A COUNTRY LIFE, 


IN PROSE AND VERSE. 


LETTER I. 


| From a young lady in the country to a relation in 


t:wn, deſcribing the ſituation of her retreat, and 
ber rural employments. 


My Dear Sornla, 


Wirn reſpe& to what I met with on the road, 


he extenſive ptoſpects on every ſide, and fine 
weather, 


Z 
v 
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weather, all contributed to make travelling delight. 
ful, by taking off from the fatigie which Hate 
atends riſing early, riding all day, and going to bed 
late at night, 


Tas, houſe is elegant beyond deſcription, abr 
ſour miles from the high road, near a ſmall vil. 
lage, and ſurrounded with woods, groves, and fer. 
tile vallics; juſt ſych a retreat as I have long 
wiſh'd for, as a welcome aſylum from the noiſe 
and hurry of a gay and faſhionable life. Here 
no balls or aſſembles, plays or maſquerades, divert 
my attention, or invite me to kill time; but the 
warbling ſungſters of the groves daily preſent me 
with the native harmony of an aerial concert, ard 
praiſe the Author of univerſal nature in melodiou 
ſongs.* 


I povar not but you envy my ſituation, eſpe- 
cially as I know you love retirement; and permit 
me to acknowledge, in the ſincerity of diſintereſted 
friendſhip, without the leaſt flattery, nothing, my 
dear Sophy, but your agreeable company and con- 
verſation 


— 


22 — 


® However too many teck happiness (tho' in vain) in the 
circles of dissipation and sensuality, the lovers of retiremest 
and contemplation can truly say, with Scipio, Nunquam minus 
volus quam cum $0lus ; never leis alone than when atone. 
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{ation cold add to my preſent happineſs ; the 
E (ſs of which 1 hope you will in ſome meaſure 
make up by your entertaining letters ; the longer 
ey are, the more acceptable, the oftener, the 
guete welcome; and be aſſured, in return, ſome of 
pfleaſanteſt moments will be anſwering your's, 


Tut whole family I am with, lay themſelves 


E 4 ſenſible, good natur'd young lady, about twenty- 
| two, (who irs, S==— being in a bad ſtate of 
health, has taken as her companion) ſeems parti- 
i cularly fond of me; we ſleep together by choice ; 
| often walk out together, and, in ſhort, are like two 
| liſters ; where you ſee one, you are almoſt ſure to 
© ind the other; the is fond of ſolitude, has been 
© educated in a religious manner, and early taught to 
| pay a ſuitable reſpect and reverence to the doctrines 
| of the goſpel, The family is kept in great order, 
aud called together every morning and evening, to 
in in the ſacred acts of devotion ; the doctor 
oy WE Himſelf is the chaplain, and appears every way 
U 

on 


e ß 


| (ited for the ſolemn work. 


| AFTER breakfaſt, Miſs B. and I retire into our 
chamber to dreſs ourſelves for the day, then fit 
de down to work, and by turns read to each other; 
cv: WW about twelve o'clock we commonly take a walk in 


| ent te pleaſe me ; Miſs — the doctor's niece, | 


the 
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the garden (a ſweet place indeed) but this | «1 
give you a defcription of in my next ; after dim; 
the doctor goes to his ſtudy and ſmoaks his pipe, 
or reſigns himſelf to ſleep, while Miſs and I tak: 
turn or two down a fine ſerpentine gravel walk, 
ſhaded with lofty elm trees by the fide of the gar- 
den, or fit awhile in a beautiful arbor at the bot. 
tom of it, then return into the parlour, which looks 
over the road, and preſen's me with a charming 
proſpect of the diſtant country, Here Miſs B. has 
her harpſichord, which he plays on delightfully, 
and knowing I am fond of /acred muſic, ofien 
favours me with a ſong out of Handel's Mefliah, 
or a favourite anthem : this employs us till tea; 
afterwards, if not too cool, we take another walk, 
either into the garden, or a grove adjoining to it, 
and liſten to the evening ſongs of the nightingale, 
whoſe pleaſing notes are far more grateful to me 
than the fineſt airs of an Italian opera: as night 
advances, we are forced to leave the pretty create, 
lulling itſelf to fleep with her own agreeable 
ſounds. But I beg pardon for detaining you 10 
long : believe me to be, 


Dear Sophia, 


AyYLSHA M, | Nerfall, Your's unalterably. 
July 4. 


LET- 
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LETTER 11, 


To the fame. Deſcribing u repyſitory or burial 
| place, Built in @ grove near the garden, with a 
deſeription of the latter, 


Dean Sormta, 


YOUR kind letter found me at tea yeſterday af- 
ternoon with the doctor, his daughter, and Mrs, 
| Lo-—, 2 maiden lady about for/y, a relation of 
theirs (upon a viſit to them) who I forgot to men- 
| tion in the hurry of my firſt epiſtle : the is a very 
| chearful woman, but fond of a domeſtic life, and 
very politely ſhares the care of the family with 
Miſs B. Her good ſenſe, affability, and difcre- 
tion, are every day more viſible, in her —_ 

conduct and entertaining converſation. 


After tea was over, Miſs B. told me if it was 
agreeable, ſhe would ſhew me what they called the 
rep;ſitary ; I readily conſented, and ſhe took me 
down the walk I deſcribed in my laſt, into the 
adjoining grove, whoſe numerous trees, planted in 
| rows, form ſeveral pretty walks, while the pleafing 
gloom adds a verdant ſolemnity to the whole: near 
ihe end, ſurrounded with lofty ſpreading elms, is 
= the 
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the repoſitory, or (if I may ſo call "" tete 
Manfoleum, for it appears to be an imitation «/ 
one of the ſepulchres of the antients, or Agyp⸗ 
tian burying places, it being built for the recep 
tion of the dead. | 


We enter by an old-faſhion'd door, which ſeem: 
as if it had been tnade two or three hundred years 
ago; oppolite to the entrance, and about three 
yards from the door, a long curtain draws back 
and diſcovers ſeveral niches for coffins in an hori- 
zontal poſition one over another, three of which 
are filled up with the gentleman who built the 
houſe, his wife, and daughter ; on each fide are 
lamps, which are to be ſuppoſed perpetually burn- 
ing : at the top of the building, which is ſquare, 
are two grates made of wire, to let in the freſh 
air: the ground is left unpav'd, in caſe any one 
ſhould die of the ſmall-pox, or ſome other con- 
ragious diſtemper, to receive ſuch bodies, to pre- 
vent them inſecting the place. Death's heads, 
hour-glafſes, and ſeveral ſuch like emblems are 
painted on the walls; over the door appear in 
large characters, thoſe remarkable words of the 
apoſtle Paul, Death is ſwallowed up in victory. 
O death, where is thy fling * O grave, where is thy 
victory] But thanks be to GoD, who giveth us the 

victory, through our Lord Jesus Cunisr. In 
one 


b 
t 
t 
t 
t 
c 
« 


Wen IT 


one corner is written, % More fouls fatetur quiany- 
tula fint hominum corpuſenla, Near this, un- 
det the repreſentation of a ferlt, with 2 crown on 
it, is ſeen that humiliating, but juſt obſervation of 
Horace,  Mors 2quo pulſat pede payperum ta- 
bernas, regumnque tur res. (4) 


Tis ſilence and drearineſs of the whote, (rike 
4 religious awe upon the mind, and drive away all 
vie gay images of an enſnaring world; whillt the 
-xanimate contents in their narrow cells, point t© 
| that paſſage in the Pſalms, Loxp, ach me the 
meaſure of my days, that 1 may bnew how frail I 


Arras ſtaying here ſome time, viewing the 


building, and converſing together on the momen- 


| tous ſubjefts it inculcates, we returned up the 
grove into the garden, "The entrance to this is 
through an iron gate of curious workmanſhip ;' a 
broad gravel walk ſpreads itfelf through the mid- 
de; at the extremity of which, is a pretty neat 
arbour, ſurrounded with jeſſamines and honey- 

L ſuck les, 


— 


* Death alone proves what little things men are. 


beggar's cottage and the mouarch's palace, 


6a Death knocks =, or vichs whhom Giniafiicn, the 


8 1 ry door he N eee 
* —S +5865 ie Le; DAS 
e NOR 

e gs 


— Wh 
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ſuckles, whoſe mellifluous odours are far more 
refreſhing and agreeable to me, than the ſo- much. 
admir'd perfurnes of muſk, civet, or bergamer, 
Here Miſs N. and I often repair to converſe on 
the beauties of creation or the happineſs of a coun. 
try life ; here, when ſhe is unavoidably engaged n 
family affairs, I retire alone, to enjoy the pleaſure; 
of reading and meditation, or ſpend ſome of my 
happieſt mornents in writing to my dear Sophia, 
an employment I] always begin with delight, and 
leave with the greateſt reluctance, 


By the fide of the arbour, another walk i; 


made, which leads to a beautiful ſummer-houſe, 
built on an eminence, near a delightful and ex- 
tenſive meadow, where lambs, white as the driven 
ſnow, and harmleſs as the cooing dove, bleat re- 
fponſive through the pleaſing verdure. But [ 
muſt break off here, left I entirely exhauſt your 


AYLSHAM, Ju 30. 
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LETTER 111. 


To the ſame. With @ deſcription of now, and 4 
converſation that paſſed between Miſt N. and her, 
en the receipt and peruſal of her laft pille. 


DAR Sormia, 


YOUR laſt, the footman brought me as I was 
ſiting under the ſhadow of a ſpreading oak tree, 
| angling in a beautiful canal near the bottorn of the 
garden. Miſs B. was reading to me, out of 
Thomſon's excellent poem on the ſummer, where, 


deſcribing a happy pair, he ſays, 


Deroting all 
1 o love, each was to each a dearer ſelf ; 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone amid the ſhades, 
Still in harmonious intercourſe they liv'd 
The rural day, and talk d the flowing heart, 
Or ſigh'd and look'd unutterable things. 


TH» ſun was ſhining in its meridian ſplendour, 
the herds and flocks in the neighbouring meaduws, 
were reclin'd under the verdant ſcreen of trees and 
hedyes, to ſhun the noon-day heat, and ſleep away 

—_ the 
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the ſultry howrs, fann'd by the gentle breezes that 
blew acroſs the fields reviving coolneſs ; the buſy 
bees were extrafting delicious ſweets from every 
flower ; while the induftrions ants, with indefatiga- 
ble labour, were dragging their ſeveral burdens (of 
proviſions for the community, or materials for re- 
pairing their habitations, injur'd by the heedleſs 
traveller, or unavoidable accidents to which they 
are daily expoſed) to their diſtant homes, * 


WzLtcoms was the refreſhing ſhade and cheer- 
ing zephyrs, but far more welcome to me was my 
dear Sophia's kind and agreeable letter, which con- 
tained ſuch a pleaſing deſcription of the happine(: 
of carly devoting ourſelves to GoD, and the bene- 
fits of a religious life, contraſted with the miſeries 
of the ungodly in a future ſtate, which not only 
witneſs the piety of the writer, but the feelings of 


A generous 


* This reminds me of the poet's admonition to the indo- 
lent and thoughtless of beth sexes : 


 Obgerve the tage industrious ant, 
To her, thou sluggard, go; 

She well provides 'gainst future want, 
When winter threatens woe. 


By her example learn to live, 
Her condutt make thine own; 
For Heav'n direfts her how to thrive, 
And all her labours crown. 


ww > 2 3 BW 
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1 generous, grateful, and elevated mind, impreſt 
with the reality of the truths related, and earneſtly 
deſirous of the eternal welfare of your friend ; after 
reading it over with great ſatifaftion, I gave it to 
Miſs B. affured there was nothing in it but what 
agreed entirely with her notions of religion, and 
experience of divine truths, which ſhe has often 
told me of in her diſcourſes with me, on the ſu- 
blime enjoyments of the real believer in both 
worlds, 


Wu ſhe had finiſhed it, and obſerved the 
propriety and juſtice of your ſentiments, we began 
converſing together on the ſubjects you had diſ- 
cult in ſuch a judicious and lively manner. In- 
deed, fays Miſs B. carly piety recommended by a 
religious example and education, and attended with 
the divine bleffing, is productive of unſpeakable 
comfort, fatisfaQtion, and joy; a joy which the 
apoſtle Paul ſtiles full of glory, and our juſtly. 
admired poet (Pope) beautifully deſcribes in the 


fullowing lines: 


Which nothing earthly gives, nor can deſtroy, 
The ſoul's calm ſunſhine, and the heart - ſelt joy. 


War inexpreſſible pleaſure muſt it give a 
tond indulgent parent, to fee his child endeavour- 
— 
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ing to follow his ſteps in the paths of virtue and 
religion : on the other hand, how thank ful ſhould 
the children of ſuch parents be, not only for their 
ſolicitous concern for their temporal and «ternal 
intereſts, but for the continuance of fuch valuable 
lives, while many are taken off in the prime « 
life, and forced to leave their young and it may he 
numerous oftpring to 3 world of temptations, ca- 
-lamities, and diſtreſs,* 


As ſhe ſpoke the laſt, I obſerved a pitying tear 
trickle down her tender cheek, at the thoughts of 
the various difficulties to which the helpleſs orphans 
are frequently expoſed ; for her humanity is a 
great as her will is good, to help and relieve the 
wretched and unfortunate. 


was juſt going to make a reply to what ſhe 
had ſaid, when the ſervant brought us word that 
dinner was ready; upon which we left our agrees 
ble ſituation, and returned up the garden, into the 
houſe, where we found the doctor and Mrs. 1 


Inter- 


Fr 


Ka. . 
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nterrogating the footman, whether he had found 
it, and where ; having loſt us ever ſince fue 
Forgive, my dear friend, the length of 


"Y lock, 


| this, and believe me to be, with the greateſt ſin- 


cerity, 
Your's, &c. 


AvyLSHAM, Aug. 12. 


LETTER IV, 


Fram a minifler in the country to a lady in lawn, 
giving an account of the death of her daughter, 
with the melancholy circumſtances that attended 
its 


MaDam, 


Tur contents of this epiſtle, 1 doubt not, will 
greatly ſurprize you, but not more ſo than the ac- 
cident which occaſions it, did me and my whole 
family ; your daughter, whom you was ſo obliging 
a5 to leave under my wife's care, is now, I hope, in 
glory. You are ſtartled and wonder what I mean; 
you may well be ſurprized indeed, but, not to keep 
you longer in ſuſpence, I mſt acquaint you, tho 

. with 
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with the greateſt reluctance and concern, ſhe die 
this morning : you know the was in a decline whe 
ſhe left London, which is not only one of the mol! 
flattering but fatal diſorders which the body is ſi. 
ject to; for perſons often think themſelves wel 
one hour, and arc dying the next ; ſo it was with 
Miſs M. we thought at breakfaſt ſhe ſecrial 
pretty chearful, and cat as much as ſhe had dui 
_ of a morning ſince ſhe came down. 


Anourt eleven o'clock, as ſhe and my elde 
daughter were walking together in the garden, (he 
complained of a violent pain in her ſtomach, and 
defore any afliſtance could be had, fainted away, 
and died in a few minntes after : the ſhock which 
it gave my daughter, has thrown her into violent 
fits, and what will be the iſſue of them Gop only 
knows, With reſpect to my wife and myſcll 
| we ſincerely participate with you, in the grief and 
concern you mult experience for the loſs of ſo u 
luable and dutiful a child ; the whole houſe is in 
the utmoſt confuſion ; what with the ſurprize at 
ſo ſudden a death and the fears of the dreadful 
conſequences reſpecting my poor girl, I can hardy 
tell what I write; I hope you will pardon the 
abruptneſs and inaccuracies you muſt diſcover in 
this epiſtle, being written with a trembling hand, 
an aching heart, and weeping eyes. 


I N88 


Cal 
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ern not tell you what I feel while 1 am 
nditing theſe few lines, nor how much pain I 
know they muſt give you, in the reading of them ; 
ſuſſce it to ſay, as a parent, my fears and anxiety 
of mind for the recovery of my daughter, is no 
leſs diſtreſſing than the ſorrow and concern you 
{cel for the loſs of your's: it would be quite ſu- 
Iperſſuous to add, how neceſſary your preſence will 
the at our houſe as ſoon as poſſible. 
I am, Madam, 

With all due reſpect, 
Poot., Dorſetſhire, Your's to command, 
May 21. 


« On th 9g — — 
COT ee. LIE ITY 


LETTER V. 


um the minifler's daughter after her recovery, 16 a 
young lady in town, with ſome more particulars 
concerning the character and behaviour of the late 
Miſs M. concluding with a few remarks on the 
neceſſity of being akvays in readineſs for our ap- 
preaching change, 


My ptar Friend, 


Lau juſt recovered from a dangerous fever, oe- 
caſioned by the ſudden death of Miſs M. (the 
pretty, 
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pretty, ſenſible, and good-natured young lady, | 
told you of, in my laſt) I was not expeCted to lg 
for a week; my father and mother were in the 
greateſt trouble imaginable, not only for me, but 
the melancholy accident that brought on my . 
neſs; through mercy I have now got the better 
of it, and take the firſt opportunity (though I an 
very weak till) of writing to my dear Berind, 
to acquaint her with the particulars of the mourn. 
ful ſtory, which I know you are deſirous to be in- 
formed of, 


Miss M. had been with us five weeks, and 


ſhowing a particular eſteem for me, I promiſed 


myſelf great pleaſure in her company and conver- 
ſation ; ſhe was fond of walking, and would often 
aſk me to accompany her, which I readily com- 
plied with, being willing to oblige her as far a 
lay in my power: indeed ſhe was ſo good-tem- 
pered, affable, and complaiſant, that every one in 
the family did all they could to make her ſituation 
agreeable, and I may truly ſay, we are all ſincere 
mourners for her. How pleaſing it is to be(o 
much beloved by others! what a ſtrong motive this 
is, 10 ſet us on endeavouring to make ourſelves 3 
deſervedly eſteemed. 


Sun was very open and free in diſcourſing with 
| me, 


th 
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we, and made me the confidant of her inmoſt 
ſecrets; in the morning which ſhe died, as we 
were walking together in the garden, ſhe addreſſed 
me in words to the following effect: „“ My dear 
„ Miſs F, the many civilities and reſpe& 1 
« have received from you and your wot wry family, 
„ call for my moſt grateful acknowledgrments ; I 
« wiſh it was in my power to make a ſuitable ro- 
„ turn, but that it is not, nor ever will be, for I 


« find the diſorder, on which account I came into 


« the country, increaling on me daily; however 
at times I appear much better, it is only the na- 
„ ture of the complaint fo to do; I know it will 
« ſoon put an end to a life which would be but a 
« burthen if prolonged; yet I cannot leave the 
« world, without telling the rea/ cauſe of this fatal 
complaint I have laboured under for theſe four 
4 months palt,* 7 


'* ABOUT two years ago, a young fellow whe 
„ viſited a near relation of mine, happening ts 
ſce me there one evening, fell in love with me, 


| '* as he was pleaſed to ſay, which in the end proved 


os only 


—_— 


EIS 8 


— — 


* This was a real faft, and plainly shews how very en 
tous young women should be in fixing their affections tos 
hattily, or believing every man who flatters them only to dou 
(tive, ruin, and then laugh at them, and bort of it, 


8 dy 
on r 
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« only a pretence to deceive and abandon me + he 
% was a very likely young man, and well inſtrufte«/ 
„in the cruel and diabolical arts of flattery and 
« delufion. By his cafy and polite addreſs, he 
« gained too great an aſcendency over my affec. 
„ tions, and ſoon afterwards I found he had all 
« my heart: his genteel behaviour and deport- 


« ment deceived my dear and tender mother int» 


« an eſteem for him; and the particular notice he 


« took of me, together with his affiduous enden. 


« yours to ingratiate himſelf into my favour, nul 
« me think much better of him than I have ſince 


« found (to my unſpeakable forrow and conſu- 
« ſion) he deſerved. 


« It is very hard to know who are ſincere ; I'm 
« ſure I have ſufficient reaſon to ſay fo ; for he con- 
« tinued his addreſſes with the greateſt appearance 
« of real love, till the day was appointed for our 
« marriage ; when hearing accidentally of a young 
« lady with a greater fortune than mine, he ſoon 
« found her out, and in about /bree months after, 
« married her; which news being brought to me, 
« fell on my ſpirits and threw me into this de- 
„ cline, which I hope, I have thus far bore with 
« a becoming fortitude and reſignation, and now 
find too much to ſuffer many days longer. 


« 1 forgive him who is the cauſe of my gricl, 
« from 


« dear indeed.” 
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« (rom the bottom of my heart, but 1 blame m 
„ felt for my tov eaſy credulity and belief, "That 
« jen are baſe, deſigning, and inconftant, I am 
+ certain of ; then why did I lifters to and believe 
« the falſe and cruel Sophron ? I land felf-con- 
„ kmned ; yet who atnong women, can ſteel 
„their hearts againſt the ſoft and pleaſing ſenſa- 
« tions of a tender, generous paſſion ; encouraged 
„ by the addreſſes of a man, who ſeems by nature 
« formed to felicitate the fair ? But 1 have done; 
may you, my dear, never experience the anguith 
« of a flighted love; I have paid dur for it, ery 


Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, and taking 
hold of my hand, preſt it with all the ardour of a 
genuine friendſhip, and with many ſighs and much 
d.theulty, begged me to conceal the real cauſe of 
her illneſs, till after her deceaſe, as ſhe never had 
dvulged it to any one but me. We had not 
walked above five minutes alter ſhe mentioned this 
laſt requeſt, when the complained of a violent pain 
in her breaſt, ſo very great as to ſtop her breath ; 
and before I could make any one hear me (for we 
were near the bottom of our garden) ſhe fainted 
away in my arms, and aſter fetching one or two 
deep ſighs expired, leaving me in a ſituation inex- 
preſſibly affecting, and near deſperation, 

M 2 My 
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My mother and ſiſter thinking we had berg 
walking longer than uſual, came to ſcek for , 
and happening to turn down the walk we were in, 
found me as I have deſcribed, and getting afſilt. 
ance, had us both conveyed into the houſe, for [ 
went into fits as ſoort as they came up to me. | 
have been particular in the account, and far ex- 
ceeded the bounds of a letter, I own; but as it 
was your deſire to hear the whole of the circum- 
ſtances, I hope you will forgive me. I ſhall only 
add, how abſolutely neceſſary it is to be alwayy 
ready to meet the laſt enemy (ſeeing life is ſo pre- 


carious) ſhe, poor girl, I truſt, was fo, though [ 


believe ſue did not think her end ſo near as it proved, 


In a few days, hours, or minutes more, and 


we may be numbered among the dead; who can 
tell which of us ſhall be the next? then let ws 
ſtrive earneſtly to be intereſted in Him, who hath 


declared, Il hoſocuer believeth in Me, though be were 


dead, yet ſhall he live ; and whoſoever liveth and lu 
heveth in me, ſhall nat die cternally.* . 


Poor, Dorſetſhire, I remain, 
July io. Your's ſincerely. 
Be John Xi, 25, 26. Rom. x. 11. 


LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 


Fram Miſs Fm, the miniſter's daughter, iu the 
fume young lady, with an epitaph on Miſs M. 
mude by a gentleman who well bnew her living, 
and now ſincerely mourns her Iſs ; concluding 
with reflections an the vanity of all earthly njoy- 
ments without health, 


Dzasz BezamDa, 


| FORGOT to tell you in my laſt, that Mr. 
Maynard, ſeeing Miſs M. at our houſe the third 
day atter ſhe came down, was greatly charmed 
both with her perſon and converſation ; for ſhe 
had a very fair ſkin, a modeſt, innocent counte- 
nance, and a great deal of good ſenſe, accom- 
panied with a ſweetneſs of temper, that could not 
{ail of being pleaſing and agrecable to every one 
!he converſed with. 


He was very inquilitive to know who ſhe was ; 
ard after being told by my father what an amiable 
hatacter ſhe bote, and having reaſon to believe 
inc truth of it from what little he had feen of her, 
{-emed very deſirous of being introduced to her as 
n humble ſervant ; but this my father would by 


M3 no 
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no means allow of without he firſt went arid gaine/ 
her mother's conſent ; accordingly being told 
where Mrs, M. lived in town, he fet off the Mon. 
day following, with full purpoſe to aſk her per- 
million to pay his adreſſes to her daughter. 


UnrorTUNATELY for him, he was thrown 
from his horſe, before he had got four miles from 
his houſe, and received a dangerous contuſion in 
his head, upon which he was obliged to be con- 
veyed with the utmoſt care imaginable to the next 
cottage, where a ſurgeon from our town being 
lent for, who knew him very well, dreſſed his 
wound, and ordered him not to be moved till he 
ſhould call again. 


In ſhort, he continued extremely bad till the 
day before Miſs M. died, when finding himfell 
on the mending hand (though very flowly) and 
being juſt able to ſit up for the firſt time ſince the 
accident, he began to be in hopes of once more 
purſuing his intended journey; but oh! how great 
was his ſurprize and concern, when the day fol- 
lowing he heard that Miſs M. was dead; worde 
are too faint to deſeribe his grief and concern en 
receiving the melancholy news. 


Arrin being told how ſudden it happened. 


aud 


E2 . * 


SYLVAYN LETTERS, 17 


and the converſation that paſſed between her and 
me, he ſetched a deep ſigh, and faid (while the 


| tears owed down his pallid cheeks in great abun- 


lance) „* The dear creature was #29 good to live in 


| this world ; ſhe's gone to heaven, I doubt not, where 
| | hope ſoon to follow her.” Here he made a long 


pauſe, being very weak and low, and was often 
0ſerved to lift up his eyes, as if in ſome ejacula- 


| tory prayer. Aﬀter gaining a little more ſtrength, 


he begged his ſiſter (who was with him moſt of 
the time of his ilineſs, and gave me this account 
of it) to get pen, ink and paper, and write down 
the following character of her, which he ſaid he 
was certain the deſerved. 


Her religian was of the heart, 
Her devotion warm, yet reaſonable, 
Free from ſuperſtition and oftentation ; 
She was ſteadily vir/uous; not formal nor cenſorious ; 
Strictly prudent, yet eaſy and affable ;_ 
She was benevslent without weakneſs ; 
Chearful without levity ; 
| Ingenious without affe ctation, 

And beautiful without vanity ; 
Formed for all the tenderneſs of friendſhip ; 
Moſt obliging and moſt ſincere, 

But cautious in her choice ; 

She adorned the dignity of virtue, 
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By the grace of humility, and good nature ; 
She liv'd above the world without pretending t 
deſpife i 
Suſtain'd the afflictions of life, with the patience 
of a primitive Chriitian; 

And died with that tranquillity and reſignation 
Which becomes one, whoſe hopes are full of 
IMMORTALITY. 


Arres this was done, he ſeemed inclinable t. 
lleep, being much fatigued, and continued very 
ul for a month afterwards, and was thought by 
the phyſician in great danger, but is ſince ſo much 
recovered as to walk about his houſe, though nc 
able to go out yet, and it is tobe ſeared never will, 
without ſomebody with him, as he appears to be 
going into a deep melancholy, his yares at times 


being exceedingly depreſſed, 


Wuar avails, now, his having the greateſt 
abundance of the good things of this life, lus ele- 
gant houſe, furniture, and fervants ; his beautiſul 
garden, ſummer-houſe, fiſh-ponds, and arbours ! 
for he cannot enjoy them : he is really much tobe 
pitied, and a ſtriking inſtance of the vanity and 
nathingneſs of all ſublunary pleaſures and emolu- 
ments, without health and ability to partake of 
them, | 


Oh 


197979 2 


SYLVAN LETTERS, 129 


On ! my dear Berinds, we cannot be thankful 
enough for this beſt of earthly bleftings, health, 
which, like moſt of out enjoyments, none know 
the /rnue value of, till they have felt its //. 1 
remains 


My dear friend's real well-wiſher, &c. 


Aug. 2. 


LETTER VII. 


To the ſame. Giving an account of Mrs. M's. 
arrival at the minister's hauſe, and hr behaviour 
en ſeeing her daughter ; with a deſcription of Miſt 
Ms. funeral, and the improvement that ſhauld 
be made of ſuch alarming Providences, 


Dear Bi RNA, 


4 on the unhappy and afeQing 
ituation of Mr. Maynard, are very juſt, and en- 
tirely conſonant to thoſe ſentiments of piety to- 
wards Gop, and charity to men (which intends 
univerſal benevolence or philanthropy) which our 
pious and honoured parents have fo early and car- 
neftly endeavoured to inculcate in our tender minds; 
may they always direct our thoughts, influence our 
lelires, and be the rule of our actions. | 

You 
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You beg to know how Mrs, Mf. the deceaſed 
young lady's mother, behaved on fecing her : trily 
moving indeed ; ſhe got to our houſe the third day 
aſter her daughter's death, and as ſoon as the fav 
my mother (without being able to ſay a word |; 
ſume time, overcome with grief) the burſt into ; 
flood of tears; my mother could hardly refrain, 
and my ſiſter, who was in the room, actually di. 
weep with her. After ſhe had given vent to the 
firſt emotions of ſorrow, ſhe defired to fee her dear 
child ; accordingly my mother and ſiſter accom- 
panied her to the room where the corpſe lay. 


As ſoon as the door was opened, ſhe went up to 
the coffin, and looking into it, cried out with great 
vehemence, Ah! that's my dear child, in- 
deed! my once dutiful and much lov'd daughter, 
lovely even in death, who was the only ſupport and 
comfort of my liſe:“ here ſhe again gave way to 
exceſſive grief, and was juſt going to faint, when 
my mother took a bottle of drops out of het 
pocket, and applying it to her noſe, and ſprink- 
ling her face with ſome cold water, brought her to 
herſelf again; when, looking at my mother, ſhe 
ſaid, with great difficulty, Oh! madam, you 
know not the pain and anguith of a fond mother, 
on the death of an en child, whoſe dutiful and 
affe Honate behaviour endeared her to all her ge- 
quaintance, 
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qraintance, but efpecially to her loving and in- 
dilgent parent. 


$148 would have proceeded, hut the overflowings 
of heart-felt ſorrow ſtopt her utterance: my mo- 
ther ſeeing it affected her fo deeply, prevailed with 
her, after many intreaties, to leave the room, but 
not before ſhe had taken another farewell look of 
the dear deceaſed, 


Tut Tueſday following, Miſs M. was buried 
according to her own delire, in the fame vault 
Wien her uncle, who lies in our church, about ſeven 
to o'clock in the evening. As (you know) we are 
A not far from the church, it was a walking funeral, 
„le corpſe was carried firſt, as uſual, the mutes 
t, n feathers going before it; the pall was ſup- 
nd ported by fix young ladies in white ; three came 
tw em London on purpoſe, and the others were 
en Miss L. Miſs W. and my ſiſter: each of them 
were handed along by a young gentleman in white, 
K. #!! acquaintances of the deceafed ; then followed 
r 10 the afflited Mrs. M. with her brother, who lives 


in 
yu WE __ ee 
her, 
and * Dutiful and obedient children are great blexsings to their 
oo parents, and will always be the favourites of heaven, and en- 


joy the smiles of the Almighty. Ephesians vi. , 2, 3. Co- 
nee, 10891208 iti, 20. Pralms cxxvii. g. 
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in our town ; after them, my father and mother | 
then four couple more, relations and friends 0 
Mrs, M. whom you know nothing of, acc.. 
pamed with many promiſcuous perſums of both 
ſexes, young and old, whom the fight had draws 
together, but hardly a dry eye among them. 


Tut Sunday following, by Mrs. M.'s deſire, 
my futhcr preached a ſermon from theſe words, 
1 Cor. xv. 49. And as we have borne the image if 
the rarthiy, we fhall alſo bear the image of the lia. 
venly. In the courle of the ſermon, when he gave 
the character of the deceaſed, many were obſerved 
to ſhed tears; but nothing could equal poor Mrs, 
M.'s concern; every one pitied her; eſpecial) 
thoſe who knew her valuable daughter when living, 
for they only could have an adequate idea ho 
great her loſs was. 


4 
f 
f 
4 
t 


P, 


You ſee, my dear, from the particular account 
I have given of every circumſtance relating to Miis 
M. and her mother, how ready and defirous I an 
of entertaining you when it lays in my power, I 
The (tory, however mournſul and affecting, was . 
your requeſt; as ſuch I willingly complied in 
ſending it. The beſt uſe we can make of it, is 
to be dutiſul and obedient to aur parents, that the) 
may have as much reafon to love us, as Miſs M. 


We 


the 


r *&3 * 
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| was beloved by her mother and all her acquaint» 


ance 4 and to fot our affections on things above, 
and not on things on the earth,* knowing that all 
things here below are changeable and inconſtant, 
fling and paſſing away ; but all above is abiding 
and ſecure, and will remain unchangeably the ſame 


through a long eternity. 
I remain, 
Dear Berinda, 
Aug. 14. Your's till death, 
LETTER VIII. 


vun a gentleman lately ratired into the country, ts 


bis friend in town ; with reaſons in defince of a 
rural life, and reactions on bappingſs and con- 
teniment. 


Dax Sit, 


IN your laſt (which I received on returning ſrom 
a very pleaſant walk, Any amiable Sobrina and I 
N had 


E 


*. Moth «+ 4 


a. 


* Favour is deceit 


he LOAD, 4 and beauty is vain, but a woman that feareth 
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had been taking, in one cf the finelt evenings n- 


ſurnmer has afforded, you rally me on my Hum 
expedition, as you are pleaſed to term it, ard ſ-em 
to intimate a diſlike of my leaving town ; but, by 
way of exciſe, mention this as a reaſon, as it de- 
prives you of my company and converſation ; (very 
polite I muſt own, however.) 


Is vindication of myſelf, and to fatisfy your 
enquiry, what could induce me to take up ſuch a 
reſolution, as that of retiring into the country; | 
will give you my reaſons for ſo doing, and thoſe 
particularly which had meſt weight with me; 
though it may be, in aur view they appear trifling, 
or no ſubſtantial reaſons at all. 


Tr firſt was for my health, but more efpecial'y 
that of my dear partner's, as ſhe was oſten trou- 
bled with violent pains in her head, accompanied 
with little or no reſt at night. To which you 
may reply; Could you not as well have taken 2 
houſe for the ſummer near town, where you might 
have gone in the evening and come back in the 
morning; or made ſhort excurſions for a fortnight 
or three weeks at a time, about the country, with- 
out entirely abandoning your London friends? | 
anſwer, we both of us thought it better to ſettle at 
a diſtance from town, as the farther we went, the 
more 


e 89VNX==x 
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me pure and healthy we acconmed the air would 
be and that the hurry and fatigue of continnally 
gung backwards and for wards (in a great meaſure) 
would ſpoil the pleaſure we ſhould otherways take 
in the country, 


Tut ſecond was, as the calmneſs and ſerenity 
of rural ſitustiom beſt fuit with, and are moſt 
likely to encreaſe the tranquillity of mind, com- 
poſure of thought, and love of reflection, which 
is ſo natural to be defired by every contemplative 


| man, and all thoſe who are fond of admiring and 


ſudying the various beauties of nature, as you 


know I am much delighted with. 


In the next place, I was certain that nothing 
more contributed to promote ſerious meditation, 
nor afforded greater opportunities of ſearching into 
the truths of religion, the wiſdom of God, and the 
concerns of the foul, without diſturbance or annoy, 
than the peaceful ſhades of a country retreat ; + 

N 2 and 


. 
W 


* Thowe who have been, as it were, long smoak-dried in 
London, vigh ardeatly for vernal breezes, and the zephyrs of 


+ Some retire from the world, not merely to bask in ente, 
or gratity curiosity, but that being dizengaged from the com- 
mou 


* „ eee ec nee 5 2 eee IRS 2, 


lese, they will and do naturally excite all men to 
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and, indeed, what can render us more acceptable 
% the Supreme Being, than ſpending our time in 
his ſear and ſervice ? 


I don't intend, by retiring into the abodes 0 
rural felicity, to lead an idle, vain, and flothful 
life of ir.dolence and inaftivity ; if fo, you might 
well have cenſured me for the deſign I had in view; 
but this was not the caſe, I knew there were 1. 
rious duties and employments indiſpenſibly neceſ- 
fary for me to attend to, both for my own and my 
fellow-creatures benefit and advantage, while en- 
joying the ſerene pleaſures of retirement ;* which 
I will inform you of in my next, with an account 
of the manner in which I ſpend my time; and 
hope fully to convince you, that not one ſingle 
minute hangs heavy on my hands, as you ſeem to 
think muſt be the caſe ; at preſent I only beg 
leave to add, as the purſuit of happineſs and defire 
of contentment is implanted in every one, more t 


ule 


— — — ———— ꝙę .w.wm» —u— 


mo" corey of life, they may employ more time in the duties 
lten, that they may regulate their actions with urictet 
vigilonce, and purify their thoughts by more frequent wed 


tation. Adventurer. No. 126 


* See Retir'd Plenzures in prose and verse. 
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uſe thoſe ſeveral means and endeavours for the ob- 
taining of them, which appear mot likely for that 
purpoſe, 


Ov thinks happineſs is procured by richer, 
therefore makes the getting of them his whole 
concern; another ſuppoſes (vain imagination !) it 
confifts in high ſounding „ite and the grandeur of 
a court, therefore makes the purfuit of honours 
and emoluments the bufineſs of his life; a third 
places his ſelicity in garety and amuſements, or in 


| gaming and licentiouſneſs, and on that account is 


loft in vanity or overwhelmed in diſſipation, and 
(dreadful thought) it may be neither of them per- 
ccive their fatal miſtake, till it is too late; how 


| tharktul then ſhould hey be, whom an indulgent 


Providence directs to the beſt methods of attaining 
happineſs, and giyes both a will and opportunity 
to practiſe them ? 


For my part I muſt own, the ſureſt way to be 
happy and contented in every ſtation, appears to 
me, leaving all to the wiſe diſpoſal of the great 
Creator of heaven and earth,* and looking on 

N 3 whatever 


— 


* We to ourselves may all our wishes grant, 
For nothing coveting, we nothing waut, Dryden. 
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whatever happens to us here below, whether = 
perons or adverſe, as orderert for the he, by Inf. 
nite Wiſdom and unerring Goodneſs ; and this | 
hope I have done thus far, and ſhall continue to 0 
las enabled) till death; frrmly — of M. 
Pope's afſertion, that 


©, 4 * Whatever is, is right." 


] cannot leave off, without ſrmcerely wiſhing you 
and Mrs, „ all that felicity, comfort, and 
ſatisſaction this world can give, and eternal happ\- 
neſs, when time ſhall be no more, 


Dok ix, Surry, And remain, 
Ang. 12. 
Your's, &c, 


——— . * 6 * ä 


* — — - 


* This respefts more particularly what Cob sees fit in in 
finite wisdom to appoint or permit to happen in the moral 
world, not what men by their wicked courses are left 0 
bring on themselves, as warnings, punizhments, and desert, 
though ll is right acd just, and will doubtless appear $0 it 
the end. 


The omniscient Creator must know what is best for his 
creatures : and as he is the Governor of the universe, and has 
all things under his command, will asvuredly make 4 
events turn out for his own glory, and the real benefit and 
happiness of his people ; tis our duty as well as interest to be- 
lieve it. Romans viii. 00. 


LETTER 


m 
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LETTER IX. - 


From the fare. Giving an account of the manner 


he ſpent Vis lime ; with an extrat frm Thomſon s 
Prem zn the Summer, 


Dear Frievo, 


| RECEIVED much pleaſure in reading your's 
of the 21ſt in.tavt, and now, according to your 
requeſt, ſend you an account of the manner 1 
ſpend my time. In the morning I riſe moſt com- 
monly about fx, and go into my (tudy (which is 
a (mall but very pleaſant room, overlooking my 
carden into a ſpacious meadow, where the ſportive 
lambs bleat harmleſs through the ever-living ver- 
dure) here, after offering up my thankful acknow- 
l«{gments to the Almighty, for the mercies of tho 
night paſt, and humbly imploring his tuture care 
and protection, I fit down and read for about a 
quarter of an hour; after this, if it is fine wea- 
ther, I take a walk through the adjacent fields, 
and enjoy the fragrance of the mellitlucnt gales that 
bear on their refreſhing wings from every bud, un- 
numbered ſweets; which reminds me of thoſe 

plealing lines of a late eminent poct— | 


Oft 
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Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, 
Where freſhneſs breaths, and daſh the trembling 
drops, 
From the bent buſh, as thro' the verdant maze 
Of ſweet-brier hedges I purſue my walk, 
Then fin. 


while birds in tuneful warblings, hail returning 
morn : this is a pleaſure unknown to the inhabi- 
tants of London, and which buſineſs oftentimes 
precludes, Indeed the greateſt part of mankind 
have no relith ſor ſuch an enjoyment, but had ra- 
ther indulge themſelves in waſting their hours in 
ſleep ; to them it is no loſs, their being deprived 
of this pleaſure, and therefore cannot he regretted; 
but to me, who really experience great delight and 
ſatisfaction in it, tis additionally pleaſing and 
agreeable.“ 


ABOUT a quarter before nine I return home to 
breakfaſt, after which my dear Eliza joins with me 
in adoring that unmerited goodneſs and mercy, 

which 


ant —— _ 


* 


* Farly rising is much to be commended ; a walk in the 
country about seven o'clock, of s fine summer's morning, 1s 
not only very healthy, but truly delightful — Well does 
the poet zay, 

Early to bed and early to rise, | 
Is the way to be healthy, wealthy, aud wize, 
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which we can tridly ſay, have thus far followed us 
all the days of our lives, and continue to heighten 


| that happineſs and felicity which we both have | 


great reaſon to own (with gratitude and praiſe to 
the divine Author) took place on our union with 


Did I not believe you to be my real friend, and 


be ſo particular and exa&t in his part of my ac- 
count ; and as I am certain of your forgiveneſs, 
ſhould I exceed the uſual length of an epiſtle, I am 
determined not to conceal the ſmalleſt circumſtancu 
concerning my employments, that I think is likely 
to give you pleaſure in the peruſal, much leſs that 
part of then which I know you practiſe yourſelf, 
and therefore cannot but approve. 


AnouT eleven, ſuppoſing it is fine, we take a 
ride ſeven or eight miles, and then return to dinner; 
or if not ſo convenient for us 50% to be out, I go 
by myſelf; but never enjoy half the pleature as 
when the is with me, (there are very few couples 
| believe ſo happy with each other now-a- days.) 


Arrzs dinner I take a turn or two round my 
garden, and then into an exceeding pleaſant ſum- 
mer-houſe, where I have a ſmall collection of 

books 


well-wiſher, reſpect ing bath worlds, I ſhould not 


4 
| 
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books on the moſt intereſting ſubjects, and two wr 
three different ſ iris of eleſeaper, microſeoper, globes, 
maps, and a mirror for viewing prints, furnithel 


with a great variety of the fineſt and moſt delight. 
ful views England affords, 


Hers I employ myſelf till tea, ſometimes in 
reading books, or writing down thoſe refleRtion« [ 
make upon the ſeveral objects around me ; or if it 
is not very hot, I take my fiſhing tackle and ſpend 
an hour or two in angling, in a fine canal about 
twenty yards from my houſe, while my dear part- 
ner agreeably entertains me with reading Thom/cn't 
Seaſons, Paradiſe La, or Hervey's Meditations, 
which are our favourite authors. 


Arres tea (like an old-faſhioned couple) we 
take a walk together, arm in arm, through the 
{l»wery meads, to behold the pomp and grand\ur 
of the ſciting ſun, and beguile the paſſing hours in 
tender and endearing converſe ; which always fe- 
minds me of that beautiful deſcription in Thom. 
ſon's Summer, 


 - + + + 44 
Attun'd to happy uniſon of ſoul ; 
To whoſe exalting eye a fairer world, 
Oi which the vulgar never had a glimpſe, 
| D.ſplays 


by 
", 
jel 
Mt. 


JL 


Diſplays its charms ; whoſe minds are tichly 


WLVAY LEYTFAS. 149 


fravght 
With philoſophic ores, ſupetior light ; 
And in whoſe breaft, enthuſiaſtic, burns 
Virtue, the ſons of intereſt deem romance; 
Mow call'd abroad enjoy the falling day, 
Now to the verdant portico of woods, ._ 
To nature's vaſt lyceum, forth they walk; 
By that kind ſchool where no proud maſter 
reigns ; 
The ful tree converſe of the friendly heart, 
n and improv'd, 


Anovr half paſt ſeven, we return home, and 
molt commonly between eight and nine, call our 
ſamily together, to praiſe the Gop of our mer- 
cies for the bleſſings of the paſt day, beg his for- 
giveneſs for the fins of it, and implore the con- 
tinance of his providential care and protection 
through the night ;* after which we go to ſupper, 
and about half after /en, retize to reſt, while health 


* A perzon fond of reading and meditation, of a erious 
disposition, ard who has a taste for 22 painting, music, 
drauing, and the like, may always fin ployment, though 
retired from business 1 and is best suited to lead a life of 20 
de without weariness, indoleuce, or inativity. 
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ſurrounds our dwelling, and filence invites ©. 


pole, 
I remain, 
Doz#xine, Dear friend, 
Avg. 24. Your's ſincerely, 
LETTER X. 


From the fame. I herein he further urges hit are 
guments in defence of a retired life, and conclude: 
with an account of « fet of poor country age he 

Nas determmed to relieve, 


Dran Faienp, 


In anſwer to your queſtion (what would become 
of trade and commerce, were all men in buſineſ⸗ 
not only as fond of retirement as I am, but left 
town to enjoy it?) I reply, as it hath pleaſed the 
Creator im infinite wiſdom to give a different ſet 
of features to every man, whereby he may be diſ- 
tinguiſhed from the reſt of his fellow-creatures with 
facility and eaſe, to prevent that confuſion, and 
thoſe numerous miſtakes, which muſt unavoidab!y 
ariſe from too great a ſimilarity of perſons, and re- 
lemblance of countenances among men; ſo he 
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| path very wiſely ordained in the courſe of his prev 
| vidence, different /empert, di p fi int, and inelinds 
„unt to different perſons according to the ſeveral 
| (ations in which he hath placed them in the world; 
| that contentment and fatisfaftion may not be pe- 
| culiar to one (lation only, but attainable in ll. 


| rious hind, who may well be faid to carr his bread 
| with the ſweat of his brow, as contented (if not far 
| more ſo) when following the plough, as the king 
upon his throne, ſurrounded by all that the heart 
can wiſh, want, or deſire, to make it happy; 
hence it is, that the ſervant is as cafy in a ſtate of 
ſervitude, as the maſter in that of independance ; 
or the meaneſt vaſſal as ſatisfied in his daily toil, as 
the wealthy lord in the enjoyment of riches, gran- 
deur, and magnificence. 


In ſome, ambition, or love of glory, ſtimulates 
to warlike and heroic actions; in others, avarice, 
or deſire of riches, provokes to induſtry, diligence, 
and application; neceſſity obliges many to purſue 
labour, whilſt inc/ination prompts others to ſeek re- 
tirement. That there will always be a ſufficient 
number, ready and willing to attend to and proſe- 
cute the cohicerns of trade, need not be doubted ; 

O therefore 


From hence it is, that we ofien fee the labo- 


. Z 
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therefore your queſtion in your laft muſt naturally 
fall to the ground. 


„bre had there been any likelihood of my 
having many children, I ſhould have eſteemed t 
my duty to have continued in buſineſe, in order 
be enabled to lay up fornething for each of them, 
ſuitable to the education they might receive, and 
their ſeveral ſtati ns in life. But as there was no- 
thing of this fort, and enjoying at preſent an ca- 
fortune, with an inclination for rural folitude and 
retirernent, in which Eliza ſeemed to join with 
me, unambitious of ſhining in the ball-room, fre- 
quenting public diverſions, or glittering at court, 
I thought I might indulge myſelf herein, without ie 
leaſt deviation from the rules of religiur. and morality, 


ISI v | forgot to mention in my laſt, the 
ſet of week/; penſioners I have choſen to partake 
of a du cr and one ſhilling each, every. Friday 
throughout the winter, and once a month in the 
ſummer, with. this addition, the 34 of Nov. the 
day on which my dear partner and | were united, 
(now ſixteen years fiace) they are to have half « 
crown a piece given them, to remember the happy 
day.“ This reſolution we intend as a token of our 
than fulneſs 


* 


OY M ͤ — ᷣ ͤ 1 — — ——— —„—-¾ 


A laudable example, worthy imitation ; where God has 
given riches, Charity and [hankjulness should abound. 


ont fellow creatures jn diftreſs f# IIK on tac rich 
| and affluent, as the almoners or ewards of the 
| Moſt High, and therefore cannot but think it their 
| duty, to ſhare their temporal blefſſitans with them 
w whom they are denied, aſſured of the truth of 
I the prophet's words, Caft thy bread upon the waters, 
| fir 16:4 ſhalt find it after mary d. 
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thank folneſs for the mercies we , and the 
ul ſenſe we retain of the eee ths 
not s toxards ws; fr how Cart fie bat er Of 
benen better. ſhew theie grata tf ir the kt es 
of Providence, than in fongs of rate to Gop, 
ant charity to men, accor ting „ that kext of ſetip- 
tre, To whom much is given, m is regni; 
or in what manner can we better pica'e Him wie 
eiveth to all liberally and upbraidet's w, than in 


| contributing freely to the warits and noch 4 of 
5 * | 


UN1VERSAL benevolence or philanthropy, 


texches us to feed the hiingry, clothe the nake«!, 
and do to others even as we would have them do 


unto us, knowing that our great Lord and Matter, 
peaking of charity, ſaith, Foraſmuch as ye do it 
0 2 with 


* Teach me what all believe, but few poses, 
I hat life's best science is rute to know ; 
I'e krst of human blessings is % 4%, 
And happiest he who feels anather's woe. Cooper, 
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unte the leaſt of theſe Vittle wee, yu ts it ants wy 
Bus | will not detain you atry longer at pre ſe nt. 


I remain, 
Doxxins, Dear friend, 
Sept. 9. Your's, &. 


LETTER XI. 


Frem Miſs B. to @ young lady in tron, inviting lo- 
to ſpend the ſummer with her in the country, with 
a deſcription of the pleaſures of rural ſolitude. 


DAR CHARLOTTE, 


You cannot ſurely be ſo immerſed in the amuſe- 
ments of the town, as to diſlike a ſhort relaxation 
from them, for a few weeks, during the ſummer, 
to oblige a diſtant, though ſincere friend, with your 
agrecable company. I know you too well to ſup- 
poſe you can be fo ſwallowed up with balls, plays, 
or maſquerades, as to forget your real well-wiſhers 
in the country ; no, Charlotte, I have not yet, 
and hope never ſhall have the leaſt reaſon to har- 
bour ſuch a thought of you; to prevent Which, 
let me beg your acceptance of my ine itation t» 

ſurour 
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tir me with an early and long viſit in 
lte; where, if a cordial reception and friendly 
treatment can prevail with you to comply with my 
requeſt, I ſhall certainly expect to fee you in fee 


| weeks time. 


Tut pleaſures of the country are now daily in- 
ling, whilt the diverfions of the town are 


1 


'ſenirg apace ; the weather is too warm for al- 


| ſornblies, routs, or plays, and the lengthening 
| (215 invite to rural ſcenes. Come then and ſpend 
| te ſultry hours with me, fecured from heat by 


\ fry ſpreading elm trees, near the pleaſing mur- 
mars of a neighbouring ſtream. Here you may, 
un moleſted, enj- the concert of the groves, and 


en the works of nature and art without annoy. 


Hire, far removed from the noiſe of carts and 


| coaches, the ſmoke of London, and the hurry of 


ae, we may ſpend the paſſing hours in improv- 
nz and agreeable converſe, or when the weather 
prrinits, in riding, walking, fiſhing, and the like 
mal and healthy exerciies. Permit me to tran- 
{r.be ſome lines written a few weeks ago by a 


| young gentleman in our neighbourhood, entitled, 


The Pleaſures of the Country, with which 1 will 
cociude my preſent dull performance. 


O 3 When 
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When ruddy morn unbars the gates of light, 

And op'ning profpetls catch the pilgrim's ſight 

From yonder hills ; the birds on ev'ry ſpray, 

I tyneful accents hail the new-born day! 

"The fields and meadows, wet with evening dew, 

Like diamonds glitter with unnumber d hues ; 

But ſoon (as beauteous charms which men adore 

The heat encreaſing, they are ſeen no more, 
Now to their flocks the ſhepherds (wiſt repair, 

While gentle zephyrs fan the balmy air ; 

The buſy bees their daily toil renew, 

And lab'ring ants their different cares purſue. 


Now is the time to walk the diſtant fields, 
While every breeze a ſweeter fragrance yields, 
To view the beauties of the riſing morn, 

And tread the plains which numerous flocks 
adorn ; | 

To paſs through meadows where the lambs 
play, 

Or o'er yon hills purſue my early way. 

When noon arrives, O ſay, my tender friend, 

On whom may every carttiy bus deſcend, 

(My fair Belinda: whoſe is every grace 

That charms the ſoul or can adorn the face) 

O fay, how welcome are thoſe cool retreats, 

Where we have oft (ſecur d from ſultry heats 

By lofty trees, amongſt the ſweeteſt flow'rs) 


* 
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| [1 pleaſing converſe ſpent the noon-tide hours ; 

| Or coolly ſeated near a neighb ring brook, 

| We've read by turns ſome choſen fav'rite book“ 
| Of Hervey, Milian, Thumſon, Pape, or Gay, 

On elſe in angling paſt the time away, 


Wuern evening comes, how charming 'tis to 
hear | 


| The tuncfuf ſongs which ſlrike the liſt'ning ear, 


e AN: 


From yonder grove ; whilil every breeze is (till, 


| And echo bears the notes from hill to hill, | 
When night returns, how plenſing to behold | 
| The ſky enlighten'd as with ſtuds of gold; 
| To view the moon begin her nightly round, 
| And ſhed her pallid luſtre oer the ground; 
| How bleſt to ſleep ſecure from noiſe and ſtriſe; 


Such are the pleaſures of a country life. 


I remain, 
HartixG, Dear Charlotte, 
une 8. Your's ſincerely, 


A friend, a book, the stealing hours secure, 
And mark them down for wisdom. Thomson's Seasong, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XII. a 


Frm Fiorimond tn Alcander, his mp let, atv ſing 
him againſt the temptations to which Ii age and 
Jiuati m expofed him, 


Dran Neo ynew, 


As I not only have a great regard for vou, but 
woul willingly manifeſt it on every ſuitable occa- 
ſiom 3 permit me to addreſs you, as one who has 
both your temporal and eternal intereſt at heart ; as 
one who has not only palt through, but is well ac- 
quainted with the fazres and temptations your age 
and (tation expole you to; hear what the wiſe min 
faith ; and lay vp his admonitions in thine heart; 
Receive my iuſtructian, and not filver ; and wiſdom 
rather than choice gol; for wiſdom is better than 
riches, 


PROVIDENCE has placed you in a very pro- 
miſing ſituation in life, though ſurrounded with 
temptations and encompaſſed with allurements.“ 

Remem- 


„— r 


„ Young people, especially the sons and daughters ©: 
affucnce, cannot be too circumspett, watchtul, and determines, 
wit 
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| Remember you are young; your indilgert father 
| was taken from you in a very early period, but 
| your tender and affeftionate mother is (fl conti- 
med, I doubt not, as a great bleſſing : Oh! be 
| concerned to prove the fame to her; endeavonr, by 
| your dutiful and endearing behaviour, to make up 
s far as lies in your power) the loſs of her much 
| hoy d partner and companion. All her hopes are 
fixed on you, that you will be a comfort and 
| biofling to her, whilſt he is mouldering in the duſt ; 
let your actions prove you worthy of thoſe ſeveral 
| ainiable characters, which the Almighty has given 
| you the opportunity of ſupporting as a man and 
| Chrillian ; I mean a dutiful ſon, a tender huſband, 
| an indulgent parent, a worthy maſter, and a ſincere 
| friend; by ſo doing you will gain univerſal love, 
| and recommend yourſelf to the favour and appro- 


bation of your Go.“ 


As youth is the time when appetites and paſſions 
are (trong ; too apt to govern, and too often lead 
| aſtray 


«1th the assistance of divine gra-e, to resist satan, and fear the 


Lord; their tempiations being stronger, and more numerous 
man others, | 


! love them that love me, and tho that tel me early thall find 
" Spoken by Gov himeclf, under the wetaphor of wis- 
wm. Prov. viii. 1. 
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allray from the paths of infocence and virtue, 4 
me perſuade you, my dear Alt Amer, to take hed 
unto your steps that you fp not; beware of the BF 1+ 
1 enticements to fin, thoſe which you may : Wh HH 
apt properly to call /iitle fins, ate which you Wl +1 
may be led to think Go will take no notice ,! 
v hat theſe are, I leave your own conſcience to n- 
form you. Remember that truly jult obſervation WF" 
of Latin author, [ 


Nemo repente fuit lurpittimus, 


which is thus engliſhed by Mr. Pope in his Effay | 


on Man, epiſtle ii. line 207. * 
Vice is a monſter of fo frightful mein, bt 
As to be hated needs but to be feen ; 1 8 
Yet ſcen too oft, familiar with her face, k ( 
Ve tirit endure, then pity, then embrace. det 


Atways retain a deep ſenſe of your inabilit» WF - 
to think a good thought, or ſpeak a right wori «| 
yourſelf, and look up to heaven daily for guidance 
and direction, according to Solomon's adm: | Ll 
tion to his fon, in the third of the Proverbs 1:1 
the lixth, /n ll thy vt ucknixeledge Him, and I: 
fall diveet iin fiche 


Lt? 
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er the eam of the mfc ence and ons 
1 refence of Jenovart in all places, and at all 
Lines (Hof d.rk in e is the fame as nomn- dry try 
hen) Keep you ever wpon your griard, preſerve 
Jen from linken corphances and prevent your falls 
| We; fo that when fatar or the world may fernpt 
Lym te gratify your youthful appetites of paſſions, 
gelt ing, now 1s a Une opporturity, no one 
ent, Oo it now of never; yort may be enabled 
vw fy with proves Jofeph, Leu fall I ds this great 
ede, and fit againſt Gon 


„ With (pc to your buſineſs, be concerned 
Wh make it a plenjure, not picature your bulinefs ; 
* tratleſman, be diligent, honeſt, ſober, and at- 
dee; leave as little us pofiible to forvarits, Knows 
e that the maiter's eye makes the horſe fat. As 
k Chriftian, be humble and vigilant in all your 
pions; M uteb and pray that you enter nit wito 
„stellen, for your adverſury, the d vil, gacih about 


N | roaring lian, ſecking whom he may n. 

i} cl | 

— Markt the f(criptures the rule of your conduct 

„ e welfare of your immo tal foul your chief 
em. I wich you well ; let ine hear from you 


often, 


Genesis XXXIX. . 
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often, and fee you whenever it is convenient, [ 
hope your dear and worthy mother is well «| 
her | expett a long viſit from her this furnmer, « 
{hall think ſhe has quite forgot me. 


Asure , near Epſom, I remain, 
July 20. 


Your affectionate U nc!z, 


LETTER XIII. 


| F Fam Philander to Ariſlus, a merchant ; with an 
= account of his brother's death, and the great change 
it had wrought in him; with the ſpeech his br- 


ther made juft before his difſelution. 


f 

\ L Towever, my dear friend, you may be 
| wholly taken up with the concerns of buſineſs, t 
[ | purſuits after pleaſure and feſtivity (while you fai | 
h down the tide of affluence with a briſk gale, with- | 
1 out a thought of, or preparation for an approact- ill * 
1 ing ſtorm, as certain and unavoidable, as it is d- Wi * 
8 \ 
{in 


ſtructive both to paſſenger and veſſel) permit me 0 
1 remind you, without offence, that you are mort 
that after all your toil and anxicty for encreaſing 
riches, 


SYLVAN LETTERS. Tt 


nc hes, and the meat which peritheth, you muſt cre 
| long die, and leave them to thoſe, who, it may be, 
| will have the greateſt reaſon, in the end, to wiſh 
| they had never had them, 


You will, I doubt not, be much ſurprized to 


| read ſuch a grave unfaſhionable letter from one, 
| who has fo often wrote to you upon the moſt gay 


and diſſipated topics ; but your wonder will ceaſe 
when I tell you my brother died yeſterday morning 
in all the agonies of ſorrow and deſpair : he who 


| was ſo lately my chief companion in vice and ſen- 


ſuality, and who at firſt perſuaded me to join witlf 
lim in his ſollies and extravagance, is now no 


| more. You well know how he lived, and /, how 


he died; his groans ſtill ſound in my cars, and his 
lalt words dwell with horror in my mind. 


On ! Sir, though we may at preſent revel in fin, 
and account religion no better than a fable, and 
think futurity an idle tale ; there is, I am per- 
ſuaded, a time coming, when we ſhall awake out 
of this pleaſing dream, and experience our fatal 
deluſion, (God grant it may not be too late.) That 
remarkable line in Dr. Young's Night Thoughts, 
which I was a witneſs to the truth of yeſterday, 


Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die, 


- has, 


— a 
\ — 
M eee _ * 
: A . — 
EEK ˙ 220 IE WIA LD ed 
8 
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has, I hope, convinced me of the error of tm, 
ways, and brought me to reflect on my paſt |. 
with contrition, | 


My brother was taken il! laſt Sunday, with 1 
violent fever, occaſioned (the phyfician apprehen- 
by exceſſive drink ing; as the Friday before, he 
ſpent the evening with ſeveral of his unthinking 
allociates, and did not return home till between 
one and two the next morning, much diſguiſed in 
liquor. As it happened, I was prevented from ac- 


companying him /hat evening, or 1 might have 


been as bad myſelf. 


Baixo the eldeſt ſon, my father (as is com- 
monly done, but for what reaſon 1 will not pre- 
tend to ſay) left him the greateſt ſhare of his eſtate; 
which he has very conſiderably leſſened by his ex- 
penſive way of living, being brought up to no buſi- 
neſs* (another vulgar error) and having no reliſh 
for the rational amuſements of life, hut wholly 


given up to idleneſs and diſſipation. F He was 


never 


» Well may it be said, and this person's actions confirm's 
it, an idle man is the devil's play: fell. 


+ However parents may have fortunes suthcient to place 
their ont in stations of affluence, above the necexity 3 bag 
vg 
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TT" 
ver happier in his own opinion, than when in 
the purſuit of ſenſual pleaſures, the ruin of i- 
cence, OF the intoxicating tumes of the bowl. | 
Happy, thricc happy for me, had I looked on his 
gens with as much deteftation and abhorrence, be- 
ſors 1 liſtened to his detiructive admonitions and 
followed his deſtructive courles, as I do now 5 but 
oh with what heart-felt concern, I often recollea 
thoſe expreſſive lines, and by fad experience, am 
t60 well convinced of their veracity, 


« Hz that once fins, lie him who flides en ice, 
Ces ſwiftly down ih ſlippery paths of vice z 
6 Though conſcience clicks lin, yet theſe rubs 401 
ver, 
He fins ſecurely and looks back no more.. 
Duel. 


DELUDED with a falſe notion of pleaſute, my 
youth got the better of my reaſon ; and I was led 
captive by—TI tremble at the thought, my oton bro - 
ter; he whom 1 ſhov!d have lt lulpected of 

Fa being 


— 


— „ — 


22 — 


tending to the concerns of trade; they ought always to bring 


m up to some avocation or employment ; ; the reason is ob- 
vious, idieness is the bane of youth, 


* These lines can never be too often recolleted, nor too 
«rctully attended to, especially by youth. 


ceaſy. 
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being my ſeducer into ruin ; he who might have 
been my greateſt friend ; but oh! with what hor 
ror muſt I think, was my greateſt vue Pit he 
is gone, and I forgive him 4 may Job forgive 


_ him. However, his wicked life was my only 


copy, may his death be my everlaſting advantage, 
and his unſpeakable and eternal gain, 


Tur words he uttered juſt before his diffolt. 
tion, in a flood of tears, were to this purpoſe, ad. 
dre ling himfelf to me: © Oh ! Philarder, my 
only ani much-lov'd brother, 'twas me, wretched 
and undone creature as I am, that in your early 
years drew you into ſin—not fatished with being 
ruined myſelf, I took all the pains I could, to 
bring you into the ſame condemnation. You have 
the greateſt reaſon to hate, to curſe me; but I ſin- 
cerely beg pardon» of Gop, of you, and my own 
ſoul. Pray for me if you can, though I don't de- 
ſerve it; pity me, loſt and forever miſerable as | 
mult be (if the Almiglity does not forgive me.) | 
have lived unmindſul of the only thing that could 
make a dying bed, in any meaſure calm and 


„ ] HAVE forgot Gop, and now what can 


« expect but that he will forget me; for thong 
« he 
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« he is merciful, he muſt and will be . Oh! 

| « ry dear Philander, be aſſured from the fall 
« words of a brother (if I deferve that title) on 
« the verge of immortality, nothing can yield 
„ ent the leaſt conſolation; in the views of the 
„ grave, but religion hat religion which I have 
" 10 ally diſregarded, and taught you to ridicuic 
„and deſpiſe, ——— 


« Harry for me, if the pains I now feel, | 
+ and the raging burnings al my preſent diſeaſe, 
could atone for the profligacy of my paſt conduct, 
« and exempt me from that flaming fire which 
„neter thall be quenched ; but no, they cannot, 
it is impoſſible. I am now fully convinced of the 
« teuth of that obſervation, He that ſwims in fin 
« ſhall fink in ſorrow. Oh! let my death, which you 
« will ſoon be a witneſs of, lead you to conſider 
« before it is too late, that there is a future never- 
« ending ſtate of happineſs and miſery beyond the « 
« vrave, awaiting all: that virtue and piety alone = 

P 3 « can 


, n * e e 2 
2 * mY 


* For goodness in excess must be a vin, 
justice must tame, whom mercy cannot win. 


Earl of Halifax. 


A Gov all mercy is @ Gop unjust. Young 
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„% can lead you to the Gatte and vice and fot. 
« ſwality bring you to the latter. } Farewell. 
« for ever.” —— 


Hers he was overwhelmed with grief, an 
about an hour after expired—— Forgive my tears, 
for I really loved him. I cannot proceed 


MancuresTteR, 99 5 Adieu, 
„. Four s, Philander, 
LETTER XIV. 


From Miſs R. te « young lady in the country, di. 
ſeribing the pleaſures and amuſements of the bun 
cant ruſted with theſe of a cauntry life. 


Dear FRIEND, 


ForGive me if I fay I envy your ſituation, 


ſurrounded with the innocent delights and enjoy- 


113 
* Our life is short, but to extend that span, 
To vast eternity, is Virtue's work. Mallets“. 


+ Azure reward awaits on virtuous deeds, 
But vice to mis'ry and destruction leads, 


440 


ta“. 
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| ing the undiſturbed tranquillity of the country, 


hit k (much again my inclination) am daily 


erieck from one infipid diverfion to another, 


merely to pleaſe the fancy of a near relation, un- 
det whoſe care (the having taken a great liking to 


we) my father hath thought proper to place me. 


Her name is Alton, a maiden lady, about forty, 
with a very genteel fortune; and I muſt confeſs, 
wes me as well and tenderly as if I was her own 
daughter, though through a miſtaken propenſity to 
gaicty and parade, keeps a great number of ſervants, 
[requents public diverſions, and dreſſes both her- 
lf and me in the richeſt ſilks the can procure, It 
may be you think, I onght not, out of gratitude 
fr her Kindneſs, to complain of her; I ſhould 
not, did her taſte lay a different way from what it 
ds, if ſhe evidenced as much concern for the 
improvement of my mind, as ſhe is folicitous for 
the adorning of my body, and giving me a taſte 
lor the ſeveral amuſements in vogue; but oh! my 
Har Cephiſa, ſeldom or never do theſe intereſting 
topics come upon the carpet. 


A COMPLAINT of this nature from a young woe 
man in the bloom of life, is very uncommon I 
own, and might appear rather ridiculous and me- 
thodiftical to the greateſt part of mankind ; but 
w you, Who have had a 7e/:g19us education, and 

been 
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been bronght up in the ſame manner with myſel/ 
I] am certain it muſt ſeem too melancholy and af. 
ſecting, to be paſſed over in flence, But you maj 

1 probably aſk, if the way of life I am now in, © 
iN lo d{ugreeable to me, why don't I mention it 6 
my father ? Undoubtedly I hond, had I not (ns 
reaſyn to hope it would ſoon be altered; for the ſum. 
mer being {ur advanced, Mrs, Alton talks of going 
out of town in about a fortnight's time, to fperd 
the remainder of it at her country feat in Wars (ck 
ſhire, a delighttul place indeed ; (I was there [4 
ſummer upon a vifit with my father.) 


Tur gardens are laid out in the moſt rural man- 
ner | ever ſaw : hee I promiſe iny ſelt fone ples 
ſure, even in the thought of being deprived t/- 
opporturity of frequenting public diverſions, a: 
entirely ſecluded from the ſmoke and noiſe of Leon: 
don. But what will greatly tend to leſſen the. 
licity of my rural ſituntion is, the fad reflection 
being ſo far diſtant from my father, brother, 2 
lilters, and deprived of the company of my d 
engaging friend; yet this I cannot but perſus' 
myſelf, will be in ſome meaſure made up by 
inſtructive and obliging correſpondence oi b. 
parties, 


WHen in town, you did, and I know wo"! 


ky, +1 
qi! $ 
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en have called on me had 1 contirmed there; 


| Wt ſoon we ſhall be at fo great a diſtance from 
och other, that I muſt nut, nor cums, reaſonably 
| expect it, At prefent I am chiefly taken up in 


rading Clariffa, Grandifon, &., to my fair guar- 


dan; or going in the evening to Vauxhall, 


Ranelagh, &. where the height of the pleaſure is 
reckoned to conſiſt in ſceing and being ſcen; but 
you need not be informed what diverſions theſe 


places afford, having been at each of them your- 


fel, and left them without the lcaſt concern or re- 
gret, as a fad contraſt to the unmoleſted retirement 
of rural ſolitude. Jam, 
Quzzn-SQUvARs, My dear friend, 

July 8th, Your's, &Cc. 


LETTER XV. 


um Cleander, in rural ſcenes, 1% Philos, in the 
capital, with an ade on health, which be wrote in 
one of his evening walks, 


Dear F RIEND, 
Trovcn in the midit of every pleaſure that 
un retirement can afford, J cannot reſt ſatisfied 
| without 
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without writing to you, that I may hate 
wiſhed-for opportunity of peruting vour enterts g. 
ing letters, fraught with all that cicgance f 
and perſpicinty of compoſition, which runs (in 
eminent a manner) throngh your literary produc. 
tions. You may believe me ſor flattery is my 
averſion) nothing can add more to my preſent te. 
tired happineſs than the cormpany and converſatinn 
of my dear friend, ard when unavoidably de- 
prived of theſe, the receipt of his uſeful and amub- 
ing epillles. 


My preſent fituation, as it ſecludes me from 
the noiſe and hurry of a crouded city, and ease 
me to my own refletions without diſturbance, 
ſuits far better with my inclination, than my 
former way of life, but has this inconvenience 4. 
tending it, preventing me ſceing my friends as 0. 


ten a+ I could wiſh ; which can only be alleviatu 


in ame meaſure by their kind correſpondence: 
this, as it is in their power to favour me with, | 
hope to enjoy whenever opportunity ſuits, with the! 
inward pleaſure and delight, which true friendity 
alone can relith or afford. 


I HAVE juſt been taking a ſerious walk in on: 
of the fineſt evenings the ſummer has 2Fozded, 
the verdant fields, the Nowery meadows, and the 

waid.ug 


from 
cad 
unce, 
1 my 
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| warbling ſongiters of the groves, all conſpired to 

tember walking pleafant and agret able.“ My T9 
get ons as | paſſed along, were on the wonderful 
works of Gop in the creation, and the greatneſs f 
the bleſſing of a good Rate of health, without 
| which all natures would be but as a blank, aid 
| every enjoyment uſeleſs and infipid. (a) 


Warorrty ſwallowed up in theſe pleaſing con- 
termplations, I fat down on a grafly hillock, by the 
Le of an hedge intermingled with various ſweet= 
felling flowers; and in the height of a poetical 
teretie, wrote the following lines, which I take the 
liberty of ſending you for your perufal and opinion 
of ; ] ſtile them, 


AN 


* The lawns, the groves, the verdant fields, 
Each object rural nature yields, | 
Are form'd to please and give delight, 

Tos calm the mind, and charm the sight. 


+ Well does a late eminent poet ile it, 
The zalt of life, which does to all a relish give. 


% Mankind, as you vouchaaſe to smile or frown, 
Find case in chains, or anguish in a crown, 
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AN ODE ON HEALTH. 


I. 
HEALTH is a rich and heav'nly gift 
Deſcending from on high ; 
Which empty titles cannot gain, 
Nor ſordid riches buy. 


I. 
Health is the parent of content, 
Compoſer of our ſtrife; 
Adds ſweetneſs to our joys below, 
Without it, what is life ? 


| > 
Health is the child of temperance, 
And prudence is its nurſe ; 


| ; 
1 
* 
; 


— „ 1439s 65" 


=» 
c * 


— 
— — * 
* * 
n 


| j | To woridly men, depriv'd of this, 
11 Exiſtence ſeems a curſe. 
1 _- 
1 Health is the ſunſhine of the ſoul, 
[1 | And body's ſweet repoſe ; 
| 't In meaſure twill remove our griefs, 


And ſoften all our woes. 


V. Health 


De. . ac. or comm ĩ 
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V. 


Health is a blefſing highly priz d, 
By thoſe who know its loſs ; 
Without it, honours, wealth, and fame, 
Are vain and empty droſs. 


VI. 
Health is the rich man's needed friend, 
The poor, their only wealth ; 
"Twill double all enjoyments here, 
80 great a bleſſing's health. 


VII. 
For ever praiſe the Lon, my ſoul, 
For this his gift to me ; 
Oh! may his praiſes be my theme, 
Thro' all eternity. 


I rrAR I have already tired your patience, or 
would have ſent you my thoughts on this ſubject 
in proſe ; at preſent permit me to conclude with 
tiling myſelf, 

Your real friend and 
Sincere well.wiſher to command, 
Torxess, Devonſhire, CLEANDER. 


Fuly 10. 


2 LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 


From Miſe L. ts a young Lady in town, giving in 
account of a gentleman's falling in love with by 
Hiller, ubs was married; concluding with an i 
on — which he ſent her incloſed in a lu. 

„ lamenting his 9 in the mo js 


= farms. 


Myr Drar BetinpDa, 


F ORGIVE me troubling you with the follow. 
ing ſtory, which, however affecting, is too true, 
and has cauſed my ſiſter much forrow and con- 
cern. 


| A young gentleman in our neighbourhood, 
greatly beloved and reſpected by all his acquaint 
ance, came to ſee my brother about ſix weeks agy, 
ſor th (4ſt time ſince his marriage. It happene 


® The author is very sorry the above letter has been thought 
censurable, as it was inserted merely for the sake of the az» 
ments it contains, to discourage those libertine principles, © 
fazhionably prevalent in the prezent wicked and 4 


generation. 
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chat he was out ; my ſiſter, as ſhe knew who he 
„e, and on what account he came, begged him to 
ay, telling him ſhe expected Mr. — home 
in half an hour's time, He complied, and entered 
into a very pleaſing converſation with my ſiſter and 
me, on the happineſs of a country life, and the 
L benefits of ſolitude and retirement , which ſubjecls 
he diſcufſed in ſuch a ſenſible and entertaining 
I manner, that could not fail of being agreeable to 
both of us. He drank tea, and ſtaid till between 
ſen and eight o'clock, when Mr. —— not com- 
ng home, he took his leave, begging his compli- 
ments to him, and that he would call another 


" Whine. 
true, | | 
als AnovTt a week afterwards he came again, and 
found my brother at home ; this afternoon he was 
ereſſed extremely genteel indecd, and being a tall, 
_ rely young man, looked to great advantage. 


Mr. —— received him with all the politeneſs of 
and affection of a real friend. They converſed 


evening ; my filter and I were in the room moſt of 
the time, and he was obſerved often to ſinile at 
my lifter and direct his diſcourſe to her; but this 
yas thought nothing particular of, as my brother 
ue him to be a ſober and deſerving young gen- 

| Q 2 tleman : 


2courtier, and at the ſame time with the pleaſure - 


together I believe till near nine o'clock in the 


5 SYLVAN LETTERS, 


tleman : however, when he went away, he gave my 
ſiſter one or two very expreſſive and tender looks 
(unobferved by Mr. ——) which put her into ge 
confuſion. 


Hs repeated his viſits every week aſterwarch, 
till within theſe few days, under pretence of jult 
calling as he went by; always enquiring how NM, 
— did, if he did not happen to fee her; which 
made me ſuſpicious there was ſomething more in 
his viſits, than either of us at firſt thought o“; 
though he always behaved in a becoming manner, 
and ſeemed only deſirous of being accounted a 
friend, Indeed he uſed often to aſk my brother to 
make a party with my ſiſter and me, and ſpend a 
day or two with him at his country houſe in Ox. 
fordſhire (an eſtate his father left him about a year 
and a half ago) which Mr. —— promiſed to do 
before the end of the ſummer ; but to our great 
ſurprize, my ſiſter received a letter yeſterday morn- 
ing, which, when ſhe opencd, ſhe found was from 
him, As it may be your defire to know the con- 
tents of it, I ſend you the following copy, togethet 
with ſome verſes which were incloſed ; begging the 
favour of you not to ſhew them to any one, as 1 
fiſter is deſirous to have them kept a ſecret from 
the world ; leſt Mr. —— hearing of it, ſhould 
make himſelf uncaſy on the account. 


« Too 
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„% Too amiable Maria, 
„ THE heart-felt pleaſure and fatisfaftion I 


„have lately enjoyed in your agreeable company 
« and converſe, too plainly evinces the ardour of 


* my affect ion for one, who (as ſhe is unalterably 
« engaged for life) cannot with the leaſt pretence 
to prudence and difcretion, make any returns 


* for ſuch an unhappy paſſion ; which though I 


* know and acknowledge to be improperly fixt 
upon fo unwarrantable an object, yet am not able 
to ſubdue it; ſuch (too dear Maria) is the force 
« of youthful eſleem, too early cheriſhed and im- 
* bibed in a tender breaſt, and fo imprudently en- 


* couraged, - I condemn myſelf a thouſand times 


tor having given it the leaſt rvom, in my more 
* thoughtful moments, eſpecially as I am con- 
* vinced of its unlawfulnefs,4 and how contrary 


it is to thoſe ſacred principles 1 have been edu- 


* cated in and profeſs to ſollo w-. 


os; « -Bup : 


— 
—_— 


* This reminds me of the poet's experience, as happily * 


pressed in the following couplet ; 


I know what's right, and I approve it toog - 


Condemn what's wrong, and yet what's wrong purue. - 


+} Love must be tin where tis a vin to love. 
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« But what thall 1, what can I fay! To « 
" tempt to excuſe myſelf, would only be t ag. 
„ gravate my crime; to endeavour to extenuaie 
its guilt, the means of making it appear the 
* blacker : all that I can offer in my own defence, 
am certain, is only the pleadings of corrugt 
„% nature; and that common obſervation, we can- 
% not command our paſſions. But however fre. 
« quently this may be adopted by the fenfualily 
' of the age, yet how vain and inſignificant mul 
* it appear in the eyes of ſenſible (not to fay) + 
* ligious men] ſuch language is a queſtioning the 
„ Almighty's wiſdom in the formation of or 
* paſſions, and murmuring at his works, a+ though 
« they were imperſect, which is as impious as i 
is abſurd, and borders upon infidelity, immo- 
« rality, and profaneneſs. 


„Tus prudent behaviour with which you have 
* always treated me, has made me appear ridicu- 
„ lous even to myſelf, and the proper object a 
„% your juſt contempt and hatred : had you be- 
« haved otherwiſe, we both might have been 
„ ruined ; but that reſpectſul diſtance and veners- 
* tion your words and actions inculcated and cu 
« forced, has been, I hope, the means of tec laim- 
ing me from the moſt iniquitous purſuits, 2% 
« taught me, my own weakneſs, folly and imp» 

«6+ gence; 
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| « dence, in encouraging an elteem ſo oppoſite io 
* every law, human and divine, 


„ Tuar you are worthy of the beſt of hufe 


FP bands, I am fully perſuaded, and happy in fee- 


ing you poſſeft of ; but oh ! how often do I re- 
„ pent the moment I firſt admitted this puerile 


+ eſteem to take place and deſtroy my peace 


„ how have I firuggled with myſelf to overcome 


n, but in vain ! all the arguments that conſcience 


* alledged againft it, every confideration religion 
„ afforded to diffrade me from it, were fruitlef(F. 


« T Haves for ſome weeks paſt indulged an af- 


ſection I cannot but diſapprove, and am fully 


convinced of my error, without a power to re- 


| « form;® with what readineſs have I argued 


+ againſt it, and painted its odiouſneſs in the 
« {trongeſt colours, but to no purpoſe ; the tumult 


| © of my troubled mind increaſes daily, and what 


„vill be conſequence I cannot tell, where it will 
end, Gon only knows. Conſcious that I de- 


„% ſerve 


” CCS . 


— 
2 


. 


* However men may boast of their being free agents, it is 
too evident, agreeable to the declarations of the sacred scrip- 
tures, that while they are naturally proue to do evil, i do goed 
they have no power, Romans vii. 38, 1g. Jerexaiab iv. 23. 
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ſerve your ſeorn, I land felf-condernned ; bug 
if your relenting diſpoſition can pity my deplo. 
rable fit ien, | earneſtly intreat your com- 
paſſion and forgiveneſs. Your good ferife ad 
affability, together with your agreeable perſon 
and addrefs, all conſpire againſt me, and every 
renewed viſit does but heighten my eſteem, in 
oppoſition to that indifference it is ray duty 0 


- encourage. As yet, I have (in ſome meaſure) 


(tifled my paſſion ; ſhould it encreaſe, I mv 


tear myſelf from you—forever. Your accept. 


ance of the following lines, written on your fn. 
vourite ſubject, will be the only favour I ſhall 
ever preſume to aſk ; and greatly oblige one, 


whom you know nothing worle of, than his f- 


| ing his affect ions upon you.” 
| 
| — — 


AN ODE ON FRIENDSHIP.. 


[| 0 
1 Fniendſhip, thou dear and much lov'd name, 
1 Aſſiſt my early lays; 

! | Inſpir'd with thy angelic flame, . 

1 I fain v ſing thy praiſe. 


5 O thou 
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o thow ineftimable gift to men, 


Celeſtial goddeſs ! aid my feeble pen, 


II. 
Friendſhip, thou balm of every woe, 
And ſoſtner of our pains ; 
Wo heightens all our joys below, 
Forgive theſe humble ſtrains ; 


| Oh! ſpeak the bleſſings which thy ſteps attend, 


Say what's contain'd in that one word—a Friend. 


III. 
Friendſhip alone in deep diſtreſs, 
Will eaſe the painful heart; 
For every trouble ſeems the leſs, 
When friendſhip bears a part.* 
She ſtops the progreſs of increafing (triſe, 
And adds new reliſh to the ſweets of life, 


IV. 
| Friend(hip alone in every grieſ 
Partakes a willing ſhare ; 
In ſickneſs yields a kind relief, 
And comforts in deſpair, 
| When 


W ©—_———_ Al. —— 
„— .. 


„ ‚ © «+ + Wa — the j joys of ſriendship ? 
The trust, teeurity, and mutual tenderness, 


The double j joys, where each is glad for both. Nee. 
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When thro unſeen tmsſfortunes wealth declines, 
I poverty rue friendſhip brighteſt ſhines, 


V. 
Friendſhip the ſinking ſpirits chearo, 
And (lifts the anxious breaſt ; 
In danger will remove our feats, 
And give our forrows reſt. 
Thu! fore afflitions feize the vital frame, 
Friendſhip remains unchangeably the ſame. 


VI. 
Friendſhip in every ſtate and age, 
Will ever welcome prove ; 
The mind with all its powers engage, 
And melt the ſoul to love. 
O ſing her praiſe, ye angels ! tell her worth; 
A lite of friendſhip is a heav'n on earth.“ 


Yorr 


Chow — 


— — 


Celestial Ilappiness. whene'er she stops 
To visit earth, one shrine the goddess hnds, 
And ove alone, to make her sweet amends 
For absent heav'n---the bosom of a friend; 
Where heart meets heart reciprocally soft, 
Each other's pillow to teposc divine. 


Yaung's Night Thoug/ts. 
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Your patience, my dear Belinda, muſt be: 
greater than Job's, not to be quite exhavlted in 


| reading fo long an epiſtle ; therefore, /ans cares 
minis adieu. 


Bass tot, Fuly 16. E. Le, 


. Cotton —t—̃ͤ —— —-—is . —— —— 


LETTER XVII. 


Frim Miſs I. ts a relation in teum, giving an ac- 
ent of the death of an amiable young lady, an 
intimate friend of her's, with an epitaph made an 
her, by a young gentleman in the neighbourhood, 


Dear Covsts, 


Ir may be you have heard of the death of my 
intimade friend Miſs M. but leſt you ſhould not, 
| take this opportunity to inform you ſhe died laſt 
Tueſday, about four o'clock in the afternoon. 
She was taken ill the Wedneſday before with a 
violent cold, which terminated in a high fever the 
Saturday following. At times the was delirious, 


but when, in her ſenſes, no one could be "> 
tient and reſigned, 


* 


. Hex ſiſter (by her deſire) ſent for me laſt Sun. 


day, 
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juſt as I came from church in the morning ; I (a 
their mam coming along, and overtaking me as | 
gut to our door, he told me hi; meſſage with ſeem. 
ingly great concern ; the ſubſtance of which was, 
that Miſs M. was extremely ill indeed, and defired 
to ſee me to take her leave of me, as ſhe did not ex- 
pect to live but a few hours. You may be ſure the 
news filled me with ſorrow, anxiety, and ſurprize ; 
as I was with her but the Tueſday before, when ſhe 
was quite chearfiil and well, After acquainting 
my father with the metlage, I went immediately to 
their houſe ; and bang conduted by a weeping 
ſervant to the melanchely chamber, found Mrs. I. 
her ſiſter, ſitting by itt bed-tide, diſſolved in tears, 
The phyſician had been there aud was juſt gone, 
after having pronounced the fever dangerous. 


As ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, ſhe attempted to (peak, 
but the violence of her grief ſtopped her utterance, 
and after waving her hand tl::ce or ſour times, lot 
her ſenſes, and raved for about ten minutes; then 
fell into a gentle doze and ſlept near half an hour 

When ſhe awaked ſhe ſeemed better, but very low; 
on ſeeing how much the ſight of me affected her, 
I thought it molt proper to go into another room 
till ſhe recovered herſelf, which I did. 


WuHex ſhe found me gone, ſhe aſked her ſill 
whore 
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where I was, and being told, defired with great 
arnetineſs to fre me, When I went to the bed- 
fide to her, ſhe took hold of my hand, and faid, 
hook ing on me with much tenderneſs and concern, 
wit My dear, dear friend, little did I think laſt 
Tueſday of your ſeeing me fo ſoon, in the alarm- 
ng ſituation | am now in; but we know not 
what a day may bring forth. Forgive my ſending 
ſur you, to behold a fight, the moſt painful and 
liltreſſing to human nature, the dying agonies of 
(one I know you account) a dear friend; but it 
was my ſtrong affeftion for you, which made it 
mpoſſible for me to think of leaving all things 
here, without taking a lait, a /ang farewell of you. 


Darn appears not terrible to me, but the part- 
ing with thoſe whom I truly love, and by whom I 
| know myſelf beloved, cuts me to the heart. 
Here ſhe was again overcome with grief, and unable 
to proceed; upon which, telling her I would re- 
turn in a ſhort time, I left her and went home, 
with eyes ſwollen with tears, and a heart big with 
ſorrow, 


vid, they informed me the was worſe, the fever 
greatly encreaſed, and very little in her ſenſes, I 
thought it would be of no ſervice to go up to ſee 

R her, 


On calling the next morning to know how ſhe 
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her, therefore I went back again, and as ſoon a | 
got into my room, gave way to a genuine and un 
ſeigned concern, Monday night the phyſician 
ſaid ſhe would change very ſoon for the better or 
worſe, which ſhe did indeed, about four o'clock 
Tueſday morning, when ſhe appeared on the vere: 
of her diſſolution; and continued growing worſe 
till the time the died; taking leave of her filter 
about three o'clock in the afternoon, in a very af. 
ſectionate and pathetic manner, and defiring her t 
tell me, ſhe hoped to renew our friendſhip in heaven, 


About half an hour after, ſhe was in extreme 
pain, in the height of which ſhe calls out to her ſiſter, 
« My dear Betſy, join with me in praying for the 
beſt of bleſſings on my dear father; you ; my dear 
friend Miſs I. and all mankind ;” then taking hol. 
of her hand, kiſſed her ſeveral times heartily ; and 

lifting up her eyes and hands, with her ſiſter's in- 
cloſed in them, to heaven, ſhe attempted to pray; 
but the violence of her diforder took away ber 
ſenſes, and ſhe continued fo till her death. 


Hex ſiſter never left her room from the time | 
was there on Sunday. I cannot but ſympathize 
with her, for ſhe is quite inconſolable. The fol- 
lowing elegy was made on her by a young gentle- 
man in the neighbourhood, which (as it appears 
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the real dictates of ſympathetic friend(hip and 
hen) I fend for your perutal and opinion of, 


Tis author is to be ſuppoſed fitting in a 
thoughttut poſture, but on hearing the bell toll 
from a neighbouring ſteeple, tarts, and fays, 


What ſounds are theſe which ſtrike my liſt'ning 
cars, 

\wake my forrows and alarm my fears, 

From yonder ſteeple ? is the diſmal knell 

Of fome departed ſpirit ; who can tell 

ut now the deathleſs being dwells above, 

In endleſs regions of eternal love? 

| (Beyond the reach of every human pain, 

Whoſe loſs to friends, is her ſuperior gain.) 

It does, for oh !—the dear Maria's dead; 

To realms of joy the bleſſed ſpirit's fled. 


Sus's gone, ſhe's gone ; aſſiſt my ſeeble lays, 
Ye ſacred nine, to ſing her matchleſs praiſe 
In plaintive ſtrains. Oh! lend your ſxiltul aid, 
Celeſtial muſes, every tuneful maid 
Jun in the mournſul ſong ; with grief deplore, 
Marii's dead, and beauty is no more, | 
Maria's dead, repeat from ſhore to ſhore, 
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Matia's dead, in doleful accents ery, 


Maria's dead let hills and dales reply ;* Whit 
TIA She tc 
Ye neighb'ring meads, the ſadd'ning meſſage te! 
Maria's gone, ye green retreats ſarewell ; " 
Ye pleaſant fields, where oft the us to tray, "up 
Be cloth'd no more in fiirmmer's bright array ; Then 
Ye lofty trees, withont your leaves appear, You'l 
Maria's gone, be winter all the year ; 
Ye ſhady groves in wither'd garbs deplore, Fo 
Maria's gone, and verdure is no tore. "oy 
Bur oh! what words can paint the Hes grid, Pie 
Or yield the weeping fair the leaſt relief? 
Too lovely moutner, {peak her real worth, 
Who ſhar'd her beſt affections while on earth, 8 8 
O tel! what numbers mourn her early tate, 
How much belov'd in this imperfeR ſtate! 
Say, how fubmiſlively the bore the rod, Frim 
How ſoon ſhe gave herſelf, her all to Cop, I 


Speak thou, who walt till death her greateſt friend, tir 
What numerous ſorrows did thy boſom rend, 
When the dread fever rag'd in every vein, 
And reafon left her, overwhelm'd in pain; Tu 
How did her flowing tears thy grief renew, 
When ſenſible of death, the ſaid— Adieu; 

While 


* 1 » 


— — 4 "—_— 


* This is imitated from Pope's fourth Pastoral, stiled tht 
Winter. | h 
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While pleaſing hopes her lively faith ſypply'd,* 
She took her falt farewell, and calmly died, 


Bur oh ! my tender friend, wipe every tear, 
For tho' ſhe's gone, your Feſtus till is near ; 
Then let this thought revive your drooping heart ; 
| You'll meet her ſoon above, no more to part, 


FoxcG1vs my detaining you ſo long, and be- 
licve me to be with the greateſt ſincerity, 
Your affectionate Coulin, 
Bi$HOP STORT FORD, | 


Aug. 17. S, 1— 


LETTER XVIII. 


Tram Sabrina to a friend; in anſwey to a queſtion, 
I hat pleaſures are to be enjoyed in ſolitude and re- 
tirement ? with an extract from Thomſon's Seaſons 


Dear Mika, 


Trovcn you are prejudiced in favour of the 


town, from your fondneſs of its diverſions and 
R 3 amuſe- 


— 


— 
_— — — 


* Faith builds a bridge across the gulf of death, 
To break the shock blind nature cannot hun, 
And lands thought smoothly on the farther shore. 
Night Thoughts. 
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armufernente, I can fay, from pleafing experience, 
with owt great poet, Milton, 


Solitude ſornetimes is bet ſociety,® 


You ſeem to wonder at my dullneſs of taſte, i» 


you are pleaſed to term it, and would fain per- 
ſnade me, true pleaſures are only to be enjoyed in 
London. But you muſt forgive me if I diff 
from you here: there are pleaſures in tu 
which none but lovers of it know); true felicity 
has been always eſteemed of a retired nature, and 
an enemy to grandeur, pomp, and noife ; therefore 
chiefly found in the ſilent receſſes of the country, 
where every thing is calculated to inſtil calmneſ;, 
ſcrenity, and delight into the thoughtful mind. 


Bur it is far above my poor abilities to deſcribe 
the happineſs of rural retirement; therefore, tv 
anſwer the queſtion in your laſt, permit me, my 
dear friend, to tranſcribe ſome lines out of my 

favourite 


* O «olitude, blest tate of life below, 
Friend to our thought, and balm of every woe; 
Here lust no objctt for its fires can gain, 
Aud pride wants gazers to admire her train, 
| | Browne, 


SSL 1.1, 
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(,10mrite author, Tihrompen ; Where, painting e 
ments of a country lie, in his pm on the 
\utwmn, he lays, 


On! knew he but his happineſs, of men 

The happieſt he ! who lar from public rage, 

Deep in the vale, with a choice few retir'd, 

Drinks ths pure pleafures of a rural lite, 

Sure peace is his ; a ſolid life eſtrang d 

To difappointment, and fallacious hope ; 

Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 

In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the ſpring, 

When heaven deſcends in ſhowers ; or bends 
the bough, 

"When ſummer reddens, and when autumn 

beams; 

Or in the wintry glebe whatever lics 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeſt ſap ; 

Theſe are not wanting ; nor the milky drove, 

Luxuriant ſpread o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Nor bleating mountains, nor the chide of 
ſireams, . 

And hum of bees, inviting ſleep ſincere 

Into the guiltle's breaſt, beneath the ſhade, 

Or thrown at large amid the fragratu hay. 

Here too dwells ſimple truth; plain innocence ; 

.Unſullied beauty; ſound unbroken youth, 

| Patient 


1 ute LEttEng. 


Patient of laben, Wie little pleas'd ; 
Health ever blovining ; unamb.tous toll ; 
Calm contemplation, and poetic cafe.“ 


ForctvE the length of this quotation ; bit a; 
nothing 1 ever met with, ſuits my ideas better of 
the happineſs of ſolitude, 1 could not forbear 
tranſcribing it at full length, All I wiſh is, that 
by reflecting on the juſtneſs and propriety of the 
above d-feription, you may become a profelyte 0 
my way of thinking ; and adopt ſentiments wor- 
thy the regard of a rational and immortal being, 
formed for higher and more noble purpoſes, than t9 
be a flave to pleaſure, or the gaze of fools. 


I remain, 
My dear Mira, 
Your's, &c. 


Frx00Mr, Semerſerſtire, SOBRINA, 


Fune 25, 


——ʒ— — — — —— 


* There are the guiltless joys of rural life, 


Euirang'd to anxious cares, and free from striſe. 
Ritir'd Pleasure. 
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LETTER XIX. 


im Mira ts Sob rina, ridiculing her na of 164 
tirement , imitated rum Mrs. Rowe's Lett '; 
moral and entertaining. 


Burss me, dear Sobrina, what has ten d vont 


brain now, all of a ſudden? you have got forme 
thing in your head more than common to de ture, 
to be fo ſtrenuous an advocate for retirement, as you 
call it; Lord! how you talk about it; what in 
le has poſſeſt you? to make a ſolitary rcehiſe of 
your dear felf, late fo lively, cheartul and gay; 
how a demure, melancholy (and I could tind it in 
my heart to add) fupid creature ; in love with no- 
thing but hedges, fields, and green trees; and 
wrapt up in the devout offices of a female hermit, 


WII, ſurely you mult be bewitched, or out 
of your lenſes (the beſt excuſes I can think of) 
o ſeclude yourſelf in the country, far from every 
thing worth enjoying, at a great diſtance from 


| your friends and every amuſement, and loſt to all 
lociety, but your ruſticated tenants, and the tithe- 
gathering parſon of the pariſh; a man of no great 
politeneſs, I ſhould ſuppoſe, from his diſtance from 

town, 


— 
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town, the centre of all true politeneſs and got een ha 
breediny, Witierinn 
| W 
I can't imagine, for the iife of me, what von yori Ft 
find to employ your time im; what can you d cr 
with yourſelf all the live-:ong day! | foul be Wake © 
apt to think you was grown melancholy mai, i 
1 didn't know to the contrary, Pat 
| Mini 
| Yo, that a year or two ago, was all gaicty a0 
humour, and the life of the compay, to bury your- 
ſelf alive in an old manſion- houſe, an nnd 
miles from London, merely becauſe your brother 
died and left you the eitate : bleſs me, my dear 


P. 


Me twe 


Sobrina, do recollect yourſelf a little, and dont 


give up all pretenſions to ſocial life; don't, for 
heaven's ſake, deprive thoſe who once thought 
themſclves happy in your acquaintance, of le 
pleaſure of your ſprighily e mnverfation ; what have 
we all done to deſerve this treatment from you! 
have we forfeited your elleem and friendſhip by 
any indifcretion or negleR f-— © 4 


Bur it may be ſome religious qualm has come 
over you, and taken away your reliſh for the bu! 
world, and all its tumultuous pleaſures, to ſpeak 
in your own language; if that is the caſe, (thv'| 
CI 
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191 | 
en hardly believe it is) I really pity you from the | 
Nenn of my it art; ard with 5 well out of your | 
ſpritinnt waponrs ; hut not to deta ry you! longer from | 
wir rural ey frm, and in the hopes of ſeeing yor | 

free being heartily fick of retirernent) once more | 

| | 

make one itt the bran monde, | rema.n, | 
Part-Mart, Sincerely your's, | 

? oh 
Mind, Afternzon, 1 8 MIRA. '% 


P. 8. Excuſe brev:ty, as I'm dreſſing to go with 
the two Miſs M's to Mrs. Cornely's paradiſe, 
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LETTER XX. | 


. Crita, @ young gentleman, mourning the lifs of 
an indulgent father, 


Dear Sis, 


[HE Almighty has in the courſe of his all 
vile diſpenſations, thought fit to deprive you of a 
nder indulgent father, whoſe chief concern was 
d ſee you walk in the paths of virtue and religion: 
ne whoſe precepts and example you will do well 
to 
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te imitate and follow, as a proof of your regard and 
aeftion for fo valuable a parent. 


Wirr you may, I know you cannot refrain, 
when you think how much he loved you, how 
earneſt and ſolic ĩtous he was for the advancement 
and promotion of your temporal and eternal we. 
fare ; but what will tears avail towards making up 
the loſs you have ſuſtained, or lefſening the great. 
neſs of it ? nothing. He only, who has made 
you fatherlefs, can be ure than a father to you: 
implore his guidance and protection, make con- 
ſcience of addrefling him at all times and in every 
trouble; he will be a Gob at hand, as well x 
afar off. 


Leer the image of the father eminently apper 
in the life and converſation of the fon, and be te- 
gected by his amiable conduct and behaviour; 
truſt not to your own judgment with reſpect t» 
affairs of importance; you have relations and 
friends, who have your real and beſt intereſt :! 
heart; conſult and adviſe with them; they hate 
feen and know more of the world than you cat 
poſſibly be ſuppoſed to know, therefore better able 
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„ warn you of the dangers, ſnares, and tempta- 
tons, to which you wilt be unavoidably expoſed, 
wd liable to fall into in your paſſage through life ; 
obſerve their adrnonitions, and value their inſtruc- 
nens ſhew your good ſenſe, prudence, and under- 
landing, by paying a ſuitable deference and teſpect 
their opinion and counſel, 


WALK circumſpeAly ; //ve holineſs as well as 
u; endeavour to be an omamnent in the ſta- 
non Providence has placed you ; recommend the 
Helrines of the golpel to others, by your exem- 
plary walk and converſation ; fo ſhall your father's 
Un be your God, and after death, your ever 
Wiſsful portion, which is the earneſt defire and 


yrayer of, 
Dear Sir, 
HAMPSTEAD, Your ſincere Friend, 
Sept. 10. 


$ LETTER 
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of it the firſt opportunity, 
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LETTER XXI. 


To Clanthes, with a ſpecimen of a poem in blunk 
verſe, an health and ſolitude, by a youth, 


De as Fatrtvp, 


As I know you are pleaſed with the production 
of younger minds, eſpecially where piety ſeems 90 
direct the pen ; permit me to ſend you the follow. 
ing firſt attempts of a young gentleman, the ſon 
of a friend of mine, written (after recovery from 
a fit of illneſs) on health and ſolitude, in blank 
verſe; which, it it meets with your approbation, 
ſhall take the liberty of ſending you the remainder 


O thou the beſt of earthly bleſſings, Health ! 
Celeſtial gift ! but on a few beſtow'd; 

Thou ſweetner of our ſorrows, hail ! to thee 
I dedicate my early lay, and ſtrive to ling, 

In humble verſe, thy praiſe, Ye ſacred nine, 
Harmonic ſiſters, lend your pleaſing aid, 

And warm my foul with true poetic fire; 
Teach me to mount as on an eagle's wing, 


And catch ſeraphic ardor from on high. 


Tut 
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Tar man how bleft ! who on forme rural plain, 
Lives, undiftirb d, from all diforders free; 
Preathes the freth air, and di io the cooling fpring, 
Filrang'd to fickneſs, and to grief unknown ; 
Far from the ceaſeleſs din, the noiſe and ftrife | 
Of crouded cities, and the haunts of trade; | 
nere induſtry unweary 4 still purſues, 
Thro' every varicd fcene the means of gain, 
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Tavs let me ſpend the few remaining hours 
Which Providence indulgent may prolong ; 
While anxious cares and every fore diſtreſs, 
Which daily wait on mortals here below, 
leach not the peaccful cuttage where I dwell, 
What's life ? with all the pleaſures of the world, 


Without this grand reſtorative of bliſs, i} | 
This greateſt bleſſing lent to man below ? j 
'Tis all a viſionary tranſient good, 1 
Well gilde a dream, a bubble quickly broke, "MI 
To every blaſt expos'd, to every wind . 
A prey. Oh! grant me then, thou great Supreme 11 
This chief enjoyment to poſſeſs it long. a1! 
Tho" not a ſtranger to the numerous pains i \ 
Which fleſh is ſubject to, and all the woes | | | 
That conſtant wait on frail mortality. =_ | 
, + * 9» 10 
NoTTINGHAM, I remain, dear Sir, | | | 
Juby 10, Your's to command, | | | 
S 2 LETTER q| | 
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LETTER XXII. 


From Raltimond ts Flordlet, with reflections m th, 
_ works of Creation, and the wealneſs of human 


wiſdom ; @ fragment, 


Looking over ſome papers in my ſtudy th.s 
morning, 1 found the following extract from the 
Ledger, on the works of Creation ; which greatly 
pleaſed me, and I doubt not, will be entertaining 
to my friend ; as it is written in the ſtile and manner 
of his favourite author Hervey, and contains ſen- 
timents worthy the regard of a man and chriſtian, 
The time it refers to, being late of a ſummer's 
evening, the author introduces it with thoſe elegant 
lines from Pope's Homer. 


+ + « The moon, refulgent lamp of night, 
O'er heav'n's clear azure, ſheds her ſacred light; 
When not a breath diſturbs the deep ſerene, 
And not a cloud o'ercaſts the ſolemn ſcene ; 
Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 

And ſtars unnumber'd gild the glowing pole. 


% AMONG all the ſtudies that engage the mind 


of man, the beſt adapted to its nature, is that 
| of 
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of Onmipatence e this is a field ſufficiently large 
for the moſt fertile genius to expand ts faculties in 5 
and affords a ſerious contemplation to learn its 
own weakneſs, and to adore that Almighty Being , 
ho at firſt ſpoke the whole creation into exiflence, 
and (till ſupports it by the breath of his mouth. 


Tus other evening, when the laſt beams of de- 
parting day had tinged the fleecy clouds wi th gf 
ng purple, I left the ſcenes of mirth and jollity » 
to enjoy the calmneſs of the air, and meditate on 
the wonders of Creation. The moon adorned the 
chambers of the eaſt, and drew a ſilver mantle over 
the verdant carpet of nature. Not the leaſt noiſo 
liſtuebed the folemnity of the ſcene ; the feathered 
ſongſters of the grove were retired to reſt, and the 
herds and flocks were ſleeping on the graſſy ſurtace 
of the meadows. 


Is this filent and pleaſing ſituation, I directed 
my eyes towards the azure arch of hcaven ; viewed 
with wonder and admiration the grand theatre of 

S 3 the 


PC EET 


The Omnipotence of Gon, considered as one of the at- 
'M1butes essential to Deity, may afford ample matter for ado- 
ation, love, confidence, and praise, to the real Christian: while 
u must inevitably tend tg fill the wnbelicrer with convernation, 
wxiety, and dismay. 
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the univerſe, and wandered in ides through the WY vor 
boundleſs fields of Ether, I particularly remarks WH wh 
ſome of the planetary globes, which form cut fear the 
ſyſtem, now ſhining with diſtinguiſhed luſtre ; and on 
refleted on the amazing velocity with which the) 
— their reſpeQive orbits round the ſun, * 


RuTing 5 ye giddy mortals; think 
on your own weakneſs, ignorance, and folly, and 
you will ſoon be convinced how unable ye are tn 
oppoſe the hand that formed univerſal Nature, or 
contend with that Wiſdom that plann'd its various 
laws ; remember your actions are all expoſed to 
his view, nor are the moſt ſecret thoughts of your 
hearts concealed from his all-ſearching eye ;# the 
pitchy mantle of the night cannot hide any thing 
from him: tremble, therefore, ye ſcoffers at Pro 
vidence, ye ſons of rapine, riot, violence, and 
wrong; be aſſured he marks every action of your 
lives, and will reward ye at laſt acccocing to 
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 ® The works of Creation survey'd with seriousness and # 
tention, cannot but evidence not only the being, but the wi + 
dom, providence, goodness, and omnipotence of God. = 
ofa 
+ Guard well thy thoughts; our thoughts are heard at ““ 
heaven, wo 


Dr. Yowg: 
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your doings, Vengeance, terrible as the duſty 
whirlwinds of the Arabian deſarts, and ſudden as 
the lightning's flaſh, will overtake you ; and pour 


on your heads the juſt indignation of an offended 


(300. | 


Leave then the purſuits of injuſtice, debauchery, 
and profaneneſs ; abandon the haunts of drunken - 
neſs and ſenſuality, and retire with me into the ſe- 
queſtered fields ; contemplate the works of heaven's 
Almighty, and you will ſoon be led to adore the 
Omnipotent Architect; and be convinced that hap- 
pineſs is only to be found in the paths of virtue 
and religion. + - 


An 


* In a future state and world the threatenings of God hall 
be all duly executed respefting the wicked ; and his promizes 
concerning the righteous punctually fulfilled ; or, in other 
words, the desires of the virtuous shall be completely grati- 
fied ; the fears of the vicious certainly come to pass; and the 


zul be forever happy or miserable, according to the deeds 


done in the body, whether good or evil; for the mouth of 
the Lord hath spoken it. Rom. ui. 6. John v. 28, 29. 


+ 1 have tried what delights are t, be found in madness 
and folly, and am now in pursuit of what idem and philo- 
ofhy can yield. In the fair creation, I trace an Almighty 


power, and zee the immense Divinity imprest on all his 


works. 
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cloſed, will much oblige an old friend in the ++. 
ceſſes of fylvan tranquillity. 


Ir may appcar very odd to my dear Sophronia, 
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LETTER XXIII. 


From Ms M. ts a rehition, informing her hatt hajyy 
fhe is in her rural ſituation ; with an allegorical 


fron, ſhrwing the benefits of adverſity. 


that a young woman, at my time of liſe, ſhon'4 
prefer ſolitude and retirement, before gaiety at 
the diverfions of the town ; and though furrounde! 
with pleaſures and amuſements, ſhould willing) 
abandon them all, and declare myſelf in favour ot 
the country ;* but really they appeared to me ſo 

erifling 


: =_ [7 
| | 

The candidates for the modish and dissipating pleasure, * 
of the prevent age, are not among the advocates for a coun!) i © 

life ; the metropeſts being the grand rendezvous of gate!) Kind 


and fashion. 


SYLVAN LETTERS, 261 


Hing and infipid, that I was quite tired of them 
there was ſuch a ſameneſs in moſt, and vanity in 
tvery ſeene daily preſented to my view, that no- 
ung but my couſin's obliging importunities could 
have prevailed on me to follow them ſo long. 


Hz company and converſation were the greateſt 
happineſs J enjoyed in London; with her I paſt 
whole hours in amuſing and inſtructive intercourſe , 
and experienced more real and inward ſatisſaction, 
from the pleaſing marks of her friendſhip and eſteem 
which I continually received, than I poſſibly could 
do from ſparkling at Vauxhall, or in the crouded 
munds of Ranelagh. Her conſtant endeavours to 
entertain me by making parties of pleaſure, and 
going to different places of public amuſements, 
whilſt they afforded me ſufficient opportunities of 
making proper reflect ions on each, at the ſame 
me convinced me, of her deſire and willingneſs to 
make my ſtay in town as agreeable as the could. 
How happy ſhould I have thought myſelf, could I 
have prevailed on her to accompany me into the 
country ; but with what regret I left her behind, 
my tears at parting evidenced. 


| FouND but one fault in her, which was 
ver ſtrong attachment to pleaſures of a tumultuous 
Kind ; while mine were more of a retired nature, 
ariſing 
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ariſing from an unconquerable fordriefs of , 
ſulitude and ſylvan contemplations ; which E <9 
enjoy in my preſent ſituatiom, wnenvied by the 
great, forſaken by the gay, and undifturbed by all, 


SINCE my return to filent groves, and has, 
bowers, ſhe has favoured me with an accoummt of ; 
very remarkable dream ſhe had one evening ; 
efteets, the apprehends, of a converſation the d. 
before with a friend, on the benefits of advert ; 
which, as it is peculiarly ſtrik ing ard inſtructive, | 
cannot ſuppoſe there is any occaſion to apoloy, /: 
for incloſing it. 


LasT Monday Mrs, R-— called and drank 
tea with us, when the queſtion was ſtarted by my 
mother (who was then much troubled with a 00 
lent pain in her head) Of what benefit is adverſi/),* 
and wherein can it be fliled uſeſul to men in gets 
ral! At night, when I reſigned myſelf to flery, 
Fancy reſumed her office, and impreſt with ti 
above enquiry, tranſported me in a moment into 
the moſt charming meadow I had ever ſeen. 4 
mur- 


— 


* See Mental Pleasures, vol. II. page 34 


and communicated to the author by a female friend. 


+ This dream was really the production of a young lady, 
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mamuring ſtream flowed throngh the middle of 
„ and by its refrething moiſture, perpetually re- 
newed it with all the beatities of the fpring ; the 
vorelure of the ground, the gay flowers with which 


ns enamelled, the fragrance of the morning air, 


he ſloping beams of the rifing fur gilding a thick 
wood that appeared on one fide of the meadow, all 
conſpired to heighten the beauty of the ſcene, and 
give alacrity to the ſpirits, My heart exulted with 
wy as 1 purſucd the courſe of the river or (tream, 
which led to the temple ſituated at a diſtance on a 
riſing ground; encircled with woodbines, jeſſamines, 
nd myrtles, whoſe variegated bloſſoms cait forth 
z profuſion of mingled ſweets. To this temple 
moit travellers who entered the meadow, ſeemed at 
j-/t inclined to bend their ſteps, but I obſerved 
carce any that accompliſhed their purpoſe ; grow- 
ng tired with the ſtraighineſs of the path, they 
prelently quitted it, to ramble in the winding a- 
(ys of the neighbouring wood, which promiſed 
them greater yariety. Some indeed, though but very 
ew, quickly came out again, and followed their 
krit intention of going to the temple ; while others, 
penetrating into the thickett part of the wood, 


were ſeen no more. 


TT OS - 


My curioſity was awakened on ſeeing ſuch 
: aumbers croud the avenues, to enquire where thoſe 
I ſeveral 
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ſeveral paths terminated : and perceiving a perf«, 
of a grave and ſtudious aſpect, whoſe eyes were 
fixt on the multitudes before him, as if conten; 
plating with a ſteady attention, their various mar. 
ners, ways, and ends; I applied myſelf to him t 
information. At firſt he put me off with a flight 
anſwer, but on my repeating the queſtion with an 
earnelt ſolicitude, he ſmoothed his contracted brow, 


put on a more familiar and inviting air,, told me 
his name was Annuledge, and offered to be ny | 


guide. I readily accepted him, and he addreſſe/ 
me with theſe words : 


« You ſee before you the meadow of T1, 
« whoſe lively yerdure never decays, being con- 
«« ſtantly watered by the river of H7/dom ; if you 
« follow its courſe it will lead you to the temple « 
« Virtue, through which you ſhall arrive at that « 
perfect felicity ;* but though it is a path « 
«6 peace, and all its ways are pleaſantneſs, hov 
« eaſily is it quitted for the ſake of wandering in 
« the wood of Error ] enticed by a view of its 
«« ſhady ſerpentine walks, and vainly imagining 


«4 they can ſind a way out whenever they pleaſe, 


4 they 


— 


— 
a — 


vice often does its own destruftion prove, 
But virtue leads to blissful realms above. 


= © © 
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« they boldly enter (fatal deluſion !) and involving 
«+ themſelves in its intricate labyrinths, are loſt for 
« ever, But let us go nearer, and take a view of 


„its principal avenues,” 


As we approached the entrance, my w_” bid 
me take notice of a peaſant who was very buſy in 


„See (faid he) how readily they yield themſelves 
to the guidance of Tqnorance, whoſe appearance 
« has nothing to invite their attention ; for his 
« habit, his air, and his features, ſpeak the clown ; 
« yet ſuch is the indolence of mankind, that they 
« will aceept the firſt conductor who offers his 
« ſervice, rather than be at the pains to obtain a 
proper one; but they ſeverely ſuffer for their 
«* negligence, for obſerve to what dangers he ex- 
« poſes them; impoſed on by his falſe directions, 
« look what a thorny path that company is walk- 
ing in, cach endeavouring to outſtrip his com- 


s did diſtinRtions ; for this he has told them, is the 
path of Ambition : but, alas! what toil attends 


their ſteps! a cruel hag, ſtiled Envy, is perpe- 
— W& tally haunting them, they cannot fly from her, 


and ſhe ſcarcely ever permits them to reſt ; the 


* farther they advance, the thicker the briars ſhoot 
.  * 


offering to conduct the travellers through the wood ; 


« panion, in hopes of obtaining the promiſed 
« ends of their labours, titles, honours, and ſplen- 


"SE IT 
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„up, and their reward is generally diſappointment 
„and vexation of ſpirit. 


„A little farther in that narrow alley, you per. 


„ ceive a troop who walk with their eyes fixt upon 
* the ground, and proceed with the moſt wary and 
*« cautious ſteps ; they are in the purſuit of Riches , 
« their way is full of ſnares; Care is their con- 
% ſtant companion; “ and ſhould they find the 


golden mine they are ſearching after, tis in the 


„ midſt of ſo dreary a wilderneſs, and they hate 
% wandered fo far from the meadow of Tri 
« and the river of iſdum, that they will never be 
« able truly to enjoy it.“ 


Bur do I not ſee, faid I, addreſſing my guide, 
one path to which /gnzrance is leading thoſe youths, 
which reſembles the beauty of the meadow ? "I 
covered with turf and enamelled with flowers ; the 
air is perfumed with their mellifluent odours ; a 
chryital ſpring murmurs as it flows o'er the glitter- 
ing pebbles ; the ear is enchanted with the plealing 
harmony of the birds, who warble their melodious 


notes from every buſh ; it appears to me the ſiniling 
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zath of Pleafure, which captivates at firſt the 
ung and gay, but is attended with tempta- 
eme as fatal as they are numerous! #4 "Tis true, 
«+ (reply'd my conductor) that is the path of Plea- 
« ſure; its beginning is ſinooth, delightful, and 
+ enfnaring, eſpecially to youth ; but its end is 
certain deſtriction * joy and ſeſtivity quickly 
« forſake its followers, and in their room they are 
« haunted by Poverty, Diſeaſe, Reproach, and 
„ Deſpair ; that cven death itſelf is a welcome relief 
from ſo many diſtreſſing ills.” 


Testet with this view of the numerous 
evils that beſet every path in that dangerous wood, 
] exclaimed, Oh! wretched travellers, to what mi- 
ſeries are you expoſed ! is there no friendly moni- 
tor to warn you of the ſnares into which ignorance 
and love of pleaſure are leading you? ** There 


is one (replied my conductor) that both ad- 


« moniſhes and corrects them; if they would 
„ hear and attend to her inſtructions, ſhe would 
lead them back to the way they have forſaken. 
Though her countenance is ſevere and her man- 
ners unpoliſhed, her councils are dictated by 


T i „ pru- 


1 — _—— n 


_— 


Death treads in pleazure's footsteps ound the ord. 
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„ prudence, and there is not 4 more faithful ad. 
* viſer than Adverfity j* for man, though capable 


_ 4 of knowing what is good for him, is too fickle | 


* and inconſtant to purſue it, too impatient to 
„% bear the flow guidance of Knowledge, too varia- 
4 ble to reliſh the uniformity of Truth, and per- 
„ ſevere in the ſtraight road that leads to Virtue; 
„„ thus he exchanges An-wiedge for Ignorance, leaves 
„ Truth for Error, and will aſſuredly reap mi- 
« ſery inſtead of happineſs, if the rod of Adverfy 
„% does not chaſltiſe the folly that is bound up in 
„% his heart.” —As we turned from the wood to 
proceed to the temple, I awoke, repeating theſe 
words, * Adverfity may often teach us true Wil. 
„ dom, and lead us to attend to the dictates of 
* Prudence. 


I w1LL not make any remarks on the above at 
preſent, but leave it to your private meditation ; 
and am, with the greateſt ſincerity, my dear So- 
phronia, 


Taunton, Sept. 3. 


Your's, &c. 


— ———— — 


6—— —— 


* King David says, I is good for me that I have been aflifted. 
Palms cxix. 67, 71. | 

+ Adversity or affliftion, by humbling us before Gon, may 
lead us (under the zanctifying influences of his Spirit) to true 
penitence for zin, and a willing zubmission to all his divine 


dispensati 
2 LETTER 


bt 
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LETTER XXIV. 


Frim a gentleman to his fifler, groing an account of 
the melanchily death of his wife, through the hard 
treatment of her relations ; a true flory. 


To you I know I may unboſom myſelf with- 
out reſerve ; pity me, Oh! my ſiſter, who, from 
being on the height of nuptial felicity, am ſunk in 
a few minutes into the depths of human diſtreſs. 


Foxc1vs me keeping you in ſuſpence ſo long; 


but, oh! with what words ſhall I relate the melan- 


cholly ſtory, or deſcribe the affecting ſcene yeflerday 
morning preſented to my view! However the 
world may ſtile it a weakneſs and puſillanimity in 
4 man to ſhed tears, I cannot help, on the preſent 
oecaſion, unmanning mylelt fo far, and ſhould 
think it an unfeeling ſtoiciſm, derogatory to hu- 
human nature, if I did not . 


. * . * . * . . . * = | 0 


You know I married my dear Cephi ſa againit 
the conſent of her parents, who were averſe to 
the match on account of a former difagreement 
detween them and my relations, about ſome land 

1 . 


| 
1 
| 
| 
4 
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that they held contiguous to their effate iu 


ſhice. Both of us undoubtedly could not but think 


it hard, and rather cruel, that a thing is itſelf «x | 
trifle, and ſo long paſt, ſhould be made a bar to over 


marriage, eſpecially when we knew, neither (he 
nor I accaſioned, or could prevent it; however, fh 
it was, and Cephiſa would not have given me her 
hand, had not her father and mother, by ſeeming at 
fri to approve of me, induced her to hope they 
would in a little time be reconciled ; for they per- 
mitted me to viſit her without the leaſt heſitation, 
till I aſked them concerning the fortune they do- 
ſigned to give her, when they ſeemed quite ſur- 
prized at the queſtion, and after a long heſitation 
brought the above objection as a reaſon why their 


late, her affeions were fixt, as ſhe then declared, 
and her happineſs as well as mine, wholly depended 
on our union to each other. 


Ever ſince we came together, it has been out 
conſtant ſtudy and endeavour to regain their eſteem; 
and we flattered ourſelves with the pleaſing thought, 
that when they found we lived in perſect harmony 
and love, they would receive us into their favour, 
and grant us a ſhare in their parental affections. 


The letters we both ſent them, entreating their re- 


gard in the moſt reſpectſul and humiliating terms, 
have 


daughter ſhould not marry me. It was now too | 


—_ WW” RW ww _w_T 
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have been always anſwered with coolneſs and in- 
dference ; but that which we received laſt Tueſ- 
day night, was penned in ſuch a harſh and angry 
ſtile as could not but give each of us great 
concern in the peruſal of it ; one expreſſion eſpe- 
cially, that, “ Suppeſing a fingle penny could ſave 
tur liver, they would net give it.” As it happened 


my wife was not preſent when it came, and 1 


(after reading the contents) thought it moſt pru- 
dent not to let her ſee it; accordingly, I was juſt 
going to burn it, when ſhe entered the room haſtily 
(having heard there was a letter for her in the par- 
our) and ſeeing it in my hand, aſked me to ſhew 
it her; but I refuſed, telling her it was too long 
to read that night, but ſhe ſhould have it in the 
morning, as ſoon as ſhe pleaſed; (this I faid, 
hoping to have an opportunity of deſtroying 
it hefore then) I put it into my pocket, and 
nothing more being faid about it, imprudently 


ing impatient to read it, ſhe took it out privately, 
while I was aſlcep (fatal curiofity !) and what fol- 
lowed I hardly know how to revea 


SHE got up, went into the nurſery, and took 
both her children into her arms, ſhedding a flood 
of tears over them, and kiſſed each of them ſeveral 
umes, repeating theſe words, « Gop bleſs you 

11 both, 


went to bed and forgot it: yeſterday morning, be- 


4 
| 
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« both, my dear little inn mts ; | hope your dear 
« father will take care of you for my ſake.” Ther 
turning to the maid, who was quite at a loſs tg 
know the reaſon of her ſtrange 11naccountable be. 
haviour, deſired her to go and tell me, ſhe ſhould 
not come down to break falt, being taken ill with 
a violent pain in her head. 


Wurn the maid returned to the room, ſhe 
found the door locked, and knocking at it ſeveral 
times without any anſwer, came to me in a great 
hurry to inform me of it, I went immediately, 

and, breaking open the door, fourd her laying on 
the floor, weltering in her blood, flowing from 4 
wound in her throat, which, on exarnination, was 
cut too deep to cure.“ The letter above-mentioned 
lay open on th» table, with theſe words written at 
the bottom cf it with a pencil: „ My dear and 
„% worthy H „farewell ; I loved you, and 
am certain was beloved by you ; but my parents 
* hate me: this thought diſtracts me; farewell— 
« forever.” 


My little boy was ſtroaking her face, and cry- 
ing Poor mamma, with tears trickling down 
his 


— 


* Suicide is justly stiled an unnatural crime, as self - pteset- 
vation is the first law of nature. 
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vs tender cheeks, when I went up to her, I ſent 
for 4 ſurgeon, but he told me it was impoſſible to 
he of any ſervice. What will her hardened and 
mmnatiral parents have to anſwer for? I cannot 
proceed, my grief and confuſion prevent my add- 
ng more at preſent, than that I am truly your 
fectionate, 


$010-SQUARE, 
Neu. 16. 


But deeply afflicted Brother 


LETTER XXV. 


From Cumillus 4% Albanes, with an account of the 
death of an intimate friend, and a remarkable 
dream he had relative therets, incliſed in an elegiac 
frem on his deceaſe, 


SIR, 


OUR deſiring a copy of the elegy on my 
arned and valuable friend, Dr. Scott,* is a ſuffi- 
cient 


—— 4 * 
tt "OE . 


* The author was intimately acquainted with Dr. Scott, 
had the relation of the enzaing dream from himself, 
which 
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cient warrant for my tro: ling you with this, wity, 
out making an apology for ſo doing, 


] am, Sir, 
Avtsuau, Your's, &c. 


May 14. 
CAMILLUS, 


which the doctor at the tame time informed him, he had 
liced down in his bible, and it wes «<cordingly found 1 
alter his deceace. 


Dull sleep inzirufts, por port vain dreams in rats, 
Night visions may befriend + © 2 & JI 


Our weling dreams are fatal. 


Dy. Youg 
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AN ELEGIAC POEM, 


On the Der of the late pious and learned 


j05EPH NICOLL SCOTT, Mu. 5 


[INSCRIBED TO HIS DISCONSOLATE WIDOW, 
BY A SYMPATHIZING FRIEND.® 


N )CTURNAL darkneſs hides each pleaſing 
view, 
And covers nature with her ſolemn pall ; 
Ide hinds no more their rural toils purſue, 
But o'er the meads the black ning ſhadows fall. 
ov mimic fancy takes her nightly reign, 
While airy ſongſters reſt on every ſpray) 
nd draws freſh terrors in the ſickly brain, 
Or paints anew the labours of the day. 
"Twas 


Tho father, mother, husband, wife or child, 
Or those whom friends ip's tender ties unite, 
Sink in the clay cold grave ; be reconcil'd, 
Bow to the stroke, and say of all, 'Tis right. 


wp SYLYAY LETTERS. 


Tons at this awful hour, when ſilence keep- 

Her dreary ſtation thro” the midnight air; 
And wearied induſtry ſecurely ſleeps, 

(While diſtant fields a ſable aſpect wear) 

A dreadful vifion broke thy wonted reſt, 

Oh, Scott ! for piety and learning ſam d; 
A chilling horror ſeiz'd thy troubled breaſt, 
While ſudden ſtarts ſome ſecret woe proclaim'd, 
When by permiſſion, for thy greateſt good, 

A form angelic, from the realms on high, 
Ghaſtly appearance ! in thy chamber ſtood, 

And faid, in diſmal accents, ** Thou muſt die.” 
Struck with the meſſage, tho' devoid of ſenſe, 

Anxious to know the fatal time, how near; 
Ama d and trembling in a dread ſuſpenſe, 

"Thou aſk'd it when? it anſwer d, This di 

year,” 
Then diſappear'd, ſuch was thy dream; how true, 

Let weeping Martha fay,t ſhe beſt can tell; 
W hoſe faded cheeks continual tears bedew, 

Whoſe heaving boſom ſighs unnumber'd ſwell. 

SAY 


The author would not recommend a 5crupulous attention 
to, or an entire disregard of dreams, for Cob speaketh to man 
in sleep, in slumberings on his bed ; then he openeth his ears 
and causeth him to receive instruction. 

if dreams excite us to think seriously on the most intereut- 
ing subjects of religion, they are to be accounted blezzing), 
and attended to with gratitude and praise. 

+ His widow. 
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ur Thou, the widowed partner of his heart, 
Who in his troubles bore a willing part, 
Whoſe death foretold, was all thou had't to fear) 
How great thy anguiſh ! when the ſoll wing day, 
He told his dream, in vain from thee conceal'd ; 
And kindly ſtrove to chace thy fears away, 
Or idly wiſh'd the viſion unreveal'd. 
$ay, thou diſconſolate ſurviving fair, 
Who thought his life more precious than thine 
own) 

What with thy heart-felt ſorrows can compare! 
For oh ! thy much-lov'd dearer felf is gone. 
What ſtrange foreboding doubts oppreſt thy mind, 
While months roll'd on not unobſerv'd by thee, 
And every week which till remain'd behind, 
Did but increaſe thy fad anxiety. | 
Till lo! the time arriv'd, and prov'd too true, 
Which greatly heighten'd every ſorrow paſt ; 
For tho“ in ſeeming health, ſuch pains enſue, 
As verify the dream and prove his laſt.* 

U Methinks 


0 He was taken with a violent sickness, accompanied with 
/mptoms of a lethargy, on that 11 
le dream, Wednesday the goth 12769, and 


d the Saturday following, 
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Methinks I fee him on the verge of life, 

Oerwhelm'd with grief to heav'n for merey calf, 
* Lonb | with thy choiceſt blefſings crown my wiſe, 
My only joy, my comfort, and my all. 

« Pardon my fins, O Gop ; I know thou wilt, 
« For tis thy gracious and benign decree, 
„ will forgive repenting finer guilt, 

* And fave the weakeft foul who trufls in me. 
„Oh] make poor Martha's life thy conſtant care, 

To her thy ſweeteſt conſolat ions give; 

1% May ſhe forever in thy goodneſs ſhare, 

« For whoſe dear ſake alone I wiſh to live. 
In deep diſtreſs, whenever danger's nigh, 

« Be thou the watchful guardian of my love; 
„% Protect through life, and when ſhe comes to die, 

« Grant we may meet to part no more above.” 
What inward anguiſh did his looks betray, 

When in the agonies of death he cried, 

We: now muſt part ! then juſt was heard to ſay, 
Preſſing thy hand, farewe!!, farewell, and died. 

BZWAILIxG friends, a melancholy train, 
Attend his funeral to the diſtant grave; 

While thou art left in ſilence to complain, 
To joy a ſtranger, and to grief a ſlave. 

But, gentle mourner, wipe thy ſtreaming eyes, 
For know, he's gone to realms of laſting peace; 

While God, the widow's refuge, never dies, 
He reigns above tho” all relations ceaſe. 
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[y pity, Heav'n, behold a widow's grief, 
And on her head unnumber'd mercies pour , 
And endleſs portion when this life is o'er. 


By retroſpeRtion, life a dream appears,* 

And our paſt moments but a tranſient ſpan ; 
Short is the ſpace of even numerous years, 

While frequent fun'rals ſhew how frail is man. 
Our days by heav'n appointed, are but few, 
Our time's uncertain, tho cur end is ſure ; 
Experience proves the obſervation truc, 

In young and old, the affluent and the poor, 
All things around us intimate decay, 

Unknown misfortunes all our ſteps attend ; 
« Deaths ſtand like mercury: in every way, 

« And kindly point us to our journey's end.. 


HIS EPITAPH. 
Wirui this dreary vault in ſilence lies 


A tender huſband and a friend ſincere ; 
Whoſe healing aid remov'd our painful cries,} 
A loſs fo great at leaſt deſerves a tear. 
U 2 Tho? 
ce; 
This life's a dream, an empty show. Watts, 
+ Night Thoughts. 


Is $ This alludes to his profession as 2 phyzician- 


499 VA terre 
The health, of your! may now thy eps atten, 

And pleaſures conrt, while time unheeder! fie, 
A nd thow may live unmindful of thine end, 


„ Revincy, prefurnprous man! how ſhort thy 
| ſpace, | 
Ho few thy moments, and how quick they fy; 
+ The preſent time, the fleeting hours embrace, 
„For cre another morning how may It die.” 
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LETTER XXVL 


From Theron 1s Altamont, deſcribing his fituation; 
with bis refleftions in one of his evening walks ; 
concluding with a quatation from Addiſon's Cats, 


Tam now fit down with a deſign to fulfil my 
engagement to my dear friend, in writing to him 
the firſt opporturity, a deſcription of my preſent 
ſituation, which, I doubt not, you will accept with 
pleaſure, as a token of that friendſhip and eſtcem | 
have ever proſeſt, and would always endeavour ic 
evidence I retain for one, ſo well deſerving univer 
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fal regard as yourſelf, But no more on this head, 
of you will fay I flatter ; therefore to proceed. 


My brother's ſeat, where I now am, is about 
half a mile from the high road to Oxford, and two 
miles on this fide that delightful city, furrounded 
with woods, lawns, groves, and flnwery meads ;* 
in the front of it is a fine level green, in the mid- 
de of which is 2 circular baſom, with a fountain 
of curious workmanſhip. A large and noble pair 
of gates, with a row of pallifadoes, ſecute the 
green from the inroads of heedlefs travellers ; op- 
polite the gates is a long gravel walk, ſhaded by 

| U 3 elms, 


* The vituation of the hause reminds me of d similar one 
of an old friend's decensed, answering the following dexcrig» 
tion — It was convenient, pleasant ville, situated in à ro- 
mantic vale, in the midst of + beautiful country, decorated 
with woods, lawns, streams, 2nd distant riving hills; such as 
luruished one of the most perfect landscapes that ever pencil 
drew, or painter imagined. Behind the rural mansion were 
gardens laid out in a taste at once clegant and 3imple; in which 
Nature appeared dressed to advantage, while Art played only 
the part of her handmaid ; and in the favouring scasons of the 
year, every thing was calculated to inspire vernal delight 
md joy,” while even in winter the scene was still agreeable. 


Here, and in the surrounding lawns and groves, Sophronius 
went many happy hours ; and here he often vod Contem- 
plation in her secret haunts,” while che listened to the pleazing 
melody of the twittering birds, or tat attentive to the gentle 
mumurs of the purling steam. 


elms, growing in rows on each fide, and terminated 
by a wide and extenſive common, over which you 
have a beautiful profſpeft of the diſtant country, 
almoſt unbounded. On the left fide of the walk, 
appears one of a ſerpentine form, ſhaded in the 
ſame manner, which leads to the church, and is 
reckoned above a mile in length ; with verdane 
fields on one hand, and the curmon on the other; 
but ſeparated from it by an elegant fence of Chi- 
neſe railing, Here I often repair of an evening, 
with 'Thomſon's Seaſons, or ſome other entertain. 
ing author ; and while I read, am ſweetly fere- 
naded by the feather'd warblers of ths gruges hem 
the o'er-ſhadowing branches. 


On the right fide of the walk is a grove, 
through which runs a tranſparent murmuring 
fiream, and leads to a hermit's cave at the further 
end of it; where a ſkull and 1 hoir-glats, on an 
old-faſhioned table, int nate how well the place is 

fuited for the moſt ſolemn meditations. 


BzHr1ND the houſe, are the gardens, which are 
hid out in a rural and groteſque mannicr : in one 
part is a large and elegant ſummer-houſe, through 
which a door opens into a beautiful groito ; here a 


cold bath is made, ſurrounded with blue and white 
marble. At the extremity of the garden is a long 
and 
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— . pron rye 
afternoon ; the fower-oncmmetied meadows, with 
the herds and flocks on the borders of the ſtream, 


render the ſcene truly pleaſant and agreeable. 


WaLlKkivc one evening by the ſide of this noble 
piece of water, my thoughts were employed on the 
beauties of the creation, diſplayed in every part of 
the variegated landſcape preſented to my view. 
How, faid I, can man ſufficiently admire and 
adore the wi ſdom that planned the amazing ſcheme, 
and the hand that formed the heavens andthe earth ! 
Let the Atheiſt, who denies the being of his all. 
wiſ: Creator, look to the flowers in yonder mead 
the graſs in yonder field, and the birds on every 
dough, twittering their evening fongs to the Su- 
preme Author of univerſal nature, and with the 
deepeſt proſtration confeſs his folly, and own a 


GoD ; let him joyfully adopt that fine ſoliloquy in 
Cato, | 


* * . If there's a Power above me? 
(And that there is, all Nature ſpeaks aloud 
Thro' all her works) he muſt delight in te, 
And that which Je delights in muſt be happy. 


I will not detain you longer on a ſubject which 
has 
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has ſo often employed much abler pens than mine, 
but leave it to infinite Wiſdom to make himfelf 
known (in his own time, which muſt be the bf} 
to all whora he thall think fit ; in the mean time, 
may it be your and my happineſs,” tw be led by 
every temporal ſpring, to the great eternal fountain 
of all, is the carneſt deſire of, 


Dear Friend, 


| Your's, &c. 
Gods row, Oxfrrdjbire, 
Jusy 10. THERON, 


LETTER XXVII. 


A picture of rural felicity, or ſolitude ſuitably in- 
proved; in a Jetter from à gentleman retired frun 
buſineſs, to his friend in tywn ; an extratt. 


Dax FRIEND, 


BEFORE 1 withdrew from the buſy world, 1 
had my apprehenſions, I confeſs, leſt an excels of 
ſolitude, after much buſtle, might drive me back 
again to care and commerce; but I found my de- 

ficiencies 
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fciencies of moral wiſdom too great, not to riſque 
| ne preſent conveniences to retrieve it, I thought 
with that ſweet poet Mr, Thomfon, I could not 
go where univerſal love reigned not around ; and 
belides 1 had a notion of a conffitutional as well as 
z mral rational happineſs, and reſolved to truſt 
ſomething to it, 


Tur little land 1 came poſſeſſed of, by the 
death of my couſin, had been long neglected, and 
| found the diſpoſit ons of the poor neighbouring 
wſtics in a very little better ſituation, 1 deter- 
mined to cultivate both to the utmoſt of my power, 
by the ſwent of my brow, and the maxims of my 
mind. An early attention to botany gives me a 
ſmattering knowledge of the virtues of fimples, 
and this ſtudy I daily employ in the ſervice of hu- 
manity ; nor is divinity, my delightful meditation, 
forgot to be applied where it is wanted. 


Tux old ſhepherd reclines his grey head upon 
his crook, and blefſes me for the truths that I teach 
um; and when the oxen are releaſed from the 
team, even the ruſtic ploughboy ſeeks for my in- 
ruction. When little differences ariſe, I arbi- 
rate between the parties, and in every difficulty or 
doubt, am applied to as a counſellor and a friend. 
The poor mau divides my little loaf with me, aff 
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the fainting traveller reſts nim at my porch, and 
rejoices over the fruit of my vintage. 


My little income is ſufficient for the utmoſt 
wiſhes of my heart, and enables me to clothe the 
naked, feed the hungry, relieve the neceſſities of 
patient merit, and make the whole hamlet ſmile 
around me. My fon chearfully aſſiſts in theſe 
duties ; he carries the medicines to the fick, and 
divides the burthen with the weary. "The ſmall 
knowledge of books I allow him, gives him a con- 
ſequence for his learning, and he employs the little 
mfluence he thus acquires, with great judgment 
and diſcretion, I tell him a ſur gown or gold chain 
can never exalt a man intrinſically, nor the lowelt 
offices of humanity degrade him. When you 
« ſee the aged, my ſon, ſtooping under their bun- 
„dle of dry ſticks, ſee that you lay the faggot at 
« their door; and if the proud man condemns 
„ your education, pity and paſs him by.“ 


My dear and affectionate daughter ſupplies to 
me in a great meaſure, the loſs I have ſuſtained in 
her dear mother ; ſhe amply rewards my tender care 
of her infancy, by a diligence of duty I cannot de- 
ſcribe to you. The conduct of my little family 
is hers ; her cxconomy at home enables her to be 


liberal abroad; and ſhe loves all my leſſons and 
YT piouſſ) 
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zioully purſues them. When the buſineſs of the 
held or the neceſſities of our neighbours, keep my 
ſon and 1 longer abſent than uſual, the ſweet ſmile 
of affetionate complacency welcomes our return; 
the decent table is prepared, the chearful blaze pro- 
vided, and the harmony of the evening begins. 


Iv one corner of my garden is a lanely, peaceful 
hermitage, made up of roots, and decorated with 
ſome ſtriking mementos of mortality ; here in my 
thoughtful moments I retire, to meditate on the 
ſublime truths of religion, converſe with the 
preaching dead, and ſay to the worm, Thou art my 
ſiſter ; here I think of the conquerors who have 
dropt their truncheons in the cold and ſilent grave, 
of celebrated wits who are known no more upon 
the earth, and beauties who have reſigned their 
graces to the tomb. They teach me what I am, 
and what I ſoon muſt be; and I thank death for 
preaching ſo profoundly.* 


| You will never more, I am perſuaded, invite 
me to London. Here my affections are engaged, 
here my reaſon is ſatisfied, +. and here I (hall lay my 

aſhes, 


15 — 


hes i 


v Wait the great teacher Death. . 1 . Pope. 4 


+ Here on a Single plank thrown «aſe 2hore, 
I hear the tumult of the distant throng, 


22 of cxavonmets os dying norms. Dr. Young. 


ä as rg 
* 
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aſhes, A plain and peaceful flone fall ons day 
cover my remains, and no pride of epitaph (hall 
draw the traveller to gaze at it, The villagers per. 
haps for forme few years may tell how much I 
loved them ; but all things, ſooner or later, are 
forgotten, I am, 


Martocx, Dear Sir, 
Derbyſhire, Ju 13, 


Your's, &c. 


LETTER XXVII.. 
From Ruſticus ts Clitander, deſcribing « ſammer- 


houſe belonging to his friend Philenus, with re- 
fleftions on a morning's walk ; concluding with an 
account of the melancholy end of Miſe L. a young 
lady of beauty and merit. 


DAR CLiranpiR, 


IAM now retired into the ſtudy of my valuable 
friend Philenus, to anſwer your obliging letter. 
My preſent ſituation is quite agreeable to my 


ſolitary diſpoſition, and invites me to ſerious de- 


fleQion. 
| Ar 
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Ar the bottom of a long gravel walk, ſhaded 
on each fide with lofty elms, my friend has built 
u ſurnmer-houſe, the upper part of which is his 
ſindy ; oppoſite to the door, on a fort of ſhelf, is 
place an hour-glaſs, and by the fide of it a mir- 
ror, with a death's head on the top of it; under- 
neath is written, in large characters, Vide ef noſce 
teipſum, tempus ſugit zo intimating the ſhortneſs of 
time, and vanity of man in his belt eſtate ; or that 
the knowledge of ourſelves is the greateſt wiſdom. 
From the windows, verdant helds, glittering (lreams, 
luxuriant meadows, and hanging woods, preſent the 
eye with a truly rural landſcape, bounded only by 
the horizon. 


On the left, at a little diſtance, the church is 
ſeen, which appears an old gothic building, adorned 
with a lofty ſpire, the work of hands ages ago 
mouldered into duſt, On the right, a few lowly 
cottages, the dwellings of labouring ſwains, ſcat- 
tered here and there, with flocks and feeding 
in the adjoining meads, add to the ſimplicity at 
the ſylvan ſcene. Near the above emblematical 
device, in an elegant book-caſe, is a well-choſen 

X collection 
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See and know thywelf; time (lies aways 
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collect ion of authors, chieſſy on religions ſubjecte vida! 
by the fide of if, 4 writing-deſk ; and rownd the dear ( 
room ſeveral inſlruftive and entertaining pictures, 
leading the ſpectator to the moſt intereſting every: 
in hiſtory, or repreſenting the beauties of the di. 
tant country ; here, ſecluded from the noiſe and 
hurry of the buſy town, nothing appears to divert 
my attention or engage my thoughts, but what at 
the ſame time tends to calm and compoſe my 
mind, and fix it on objects heavenly and divine, 
At preſent, as the poet deſcribes it, 


The ſun, with fervid beams, 
| O'er meadows, hills, and ſtreams, 
| Shines thro* the noon-tide hours; 
1 As beauteous charms decay 
| (Of ſore diſtreſs the prey) 
So fade the drooping flowers; 
While flocks and herds, 
Wich warbling birds, 
To ſome thick ſhades repair, 
A cool retreat, 
From ſultry heat, 
Which now invades the air. 


WerLcoms ſolitude, which leaves me to enjoy 
my own refle&ions without diſturbance ; and a. 
fords me an opportunity, while Philenus is uns- their 

yoidably 
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vwidably engaged abroad, to correſpond with my 


I Took a walk this morning in the neighbour- 
ing fields, before the dews were exhaled by the in- 
creaſing heat; a walk by the (ide of flowery hedges, 
whoſe bloſſoms, while they pleaſed my eye with 
their variegated colours, regaled my ſenſes with 
the moſt delicious fragrance, The morning was 
pleaſant, the air ſerene, and the keavens unclouded. 
As I paſſed along, I could not help reflecting on 
the ingratitude too many are guilty of, to their de- 
neficent Creator for the mercies they enjoy, as nu- 
merous as they are unmerited, 


Hrarttn, the greateſt of earthly bleſſings ; 
wealth, that uſeful attendant upon man, though 
(it may be) granted in a rich abundance, how lit- 
tle are they gratefully acknowledged by the world 
in general, or individuals in particular. It is com- 
monly obſerved, a thing not worth aſking for, 1s 
not worth having; it may as well be ſaid, a bleſſ- 
ing not deſerving our thankfulneſs and acknow- 
edgrnent, is not worth our enjoying; but where 
there ſuch an one? Indeed, where is there the 
tealt of the Almighty's gifts to his creatures, which 
does not merit their higheſt gratitude, and call for 
their daily praiſe ? Surely 'tis our duty to own our 

"mA obligations 
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obligations to heaven ever for our exiflence, murly 
more for thoſe favours which make it comfortable 


I an forry to find your ſom turns out fo indi(. 
ferent ; 1 am well perſuaded tis not for want «f 
the beſt example and inſtructions, e but through a 
proneneſs in youth to follow pleaſures and amuſc- 
ments, ſuited to their gay and thoughtleſs inc lina- 
tions ; yet, give not up your hope concerning him ; 
he may be reclaimed in time, be led to fee his folly 
and undutiſulneſs, and, convinced of his error, te- 
pent and reform before it is too late; an over- 
ruling Providence may graciouſly interpoſe, aud 
bring him to a ſight and ſenſe of his evil doings, 
and make him a comfort to you, and a growing 
bleſſing to all around; I ſincerely wiſh he may, 


No one is without his troubles of one kind or 
another ; I received yeſterday, the following me- 
lancholy account of that late amiable young lady, 
Miſs L-—, which, I dare fay, you have not been 
informed of, as it was kept as ſecret as pollible by 

ha 


— 


* 'Fis the duty of parents to give their children good in- 
«truftions, and set before them goed examples; but God 
alone cag render them success ſul. 
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her felations, and only communicated to me by 


t., who is very intimate in the family, 


Lasr winter Miſs I — was upon a viſit to 
Mrs, Alfred, her aunt in town; and going to the 
(ferent public places of diverſion, was greatly ad- 
mired for her beauty (to be ſure ſhe was a fine 
ure) Among the reſt who fixed their eyes on 
er, was a Mr. K——, a gay, genteel young fel- 
bw, who, being acquainted with her aunt, eaſily 
yt introduced into her company, and often made 
me of the party to attend her and Mrs. Alfred to 
the ſeveral amuſements in vogue. Ina few weeks, 
ils I. appeared prejudiced in his favour, 
and never ſeemed fo chearful and happy as when 
he was preſent. Mr. R. obſerved her attachment 
0 him with much pleaſure, and continued more 
and more every day endeavouring to ingratiate 
himſelf into her cſteem ; he ſoon ſucceeded to the 
delt of his withes, and made an open confeſſion 
ot his paſſion to her: the received it with apparent 
ais faction, but referred him to her aunt for per- 
million to viſit her as a lover.“ Mrs. Alfred, 


X 3 upon 


PE CEE 


* If every young lady would aft in this prudent manner, 
"1enever they are fit addtessed by young tellows, they 
ould not have so many dichculties to struggle with as they 
vitcn figd in similar cases. 
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pon his mentioning it, told him ſhe could not (ay 
any thing to it till the had wrote to Mr. 1, 
the young lady's father, which ſhe promiſed to 4 
the firſt opportunity; in the mean time, the took 
care they ſhould never be alone together, 


Tur very day ſhe ſent the letter, ſhe received 
one from Mr. L-—, defiring his daughter might 
return immediately, as her eldeſt ſiſter was ex- 
tremely il, and given over by the phyſicians... 
Miſs L—— received the news with great trouble, 
not only on account of her ſiſter's illneſe, but being 
obliged to leave London, and forced from the man 
who had gained her heart. Their parting was a 


ſcene too pathetic to deſcribe : after telling him her | 


direction, and ſhedding a flood of tears, the fet off 
for her father's feat in Devonſhire. Her arrival 
there, and meeting her forrowful relations juſt as 
her ſiſter died, was truly affeAing; in ſhort, it 
threw her intoa melancholy. Her friends obſerved 
it, and endeavoured all they could to divert her ; 
but ſomething ſeemed to hang heavy on her ſpirits, 
too heavy to be removed, which ſhe would not 
diſcover, 


Onz morning they went to call her to break- 
_ faſt, and found the was gone out, nobody knew 
where, unleſs it was in the garden ; diligent ſearch 


was 
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was made for her to ho prepoſe "till the next day, 
when the was taken up drowned in a canal near 
Vir, Kan; how, In looking over her pa- 
pers, a letter was found in her bureau from an ac- 
quaintance in town, informing her Mr. R 
was killed in a duel : and the laſt words he faid, 
were, „ Oh dear, but abſent Maria, could I have 
« ſcen you once more, I ſhould have died in peace. 
« Farewell--forever,” At the bottom of the letter 
ſhe had written the following lines : 


TOO lovely youth, by all around approv'd, 
By all lamented, as by all belov'd ; 

Why didft thou rafhly thus thy life expoſe, 
And load Maria with unnumber'd woes ? 
Fain would Religion lend her aid divine, 
While anxious friends their fecble efforts join, 
To raiſe my ſpirits and divert my grief, 

But all in vain ; there's none can give relieſ. 


Heav'n only knows what ſorrows tore my heart, 
In that ſad hour when we were forc'd to part; 
But, on! what tongue could half my anguith tell, 
When in th' above I read thy laſt farewell? 
"Twas for thy fake I wiſh'd to live, alone; 
Now thou art dead, my life's a burthen grown: 
Dear youth farewell, carth has no joys for me, 
I cannot live without, I'll therefore die with thee. 
1 
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Hts family is truly a ſcene of confuſion and 
diſtreſs, and really nuch to be pitied, Theſe raſh 
reſolutions and violent effects of a juvenile paſlion, 
] cannot but fay, appear to me, not only the 


gen t weakne's ; but a flying in the face o 
Heaven, and may ju expect to be rewarded 


with ciernal ; engeance.* 


Passioxs are to be regulated by reaſon, and 
controuled by the dictates of religion, or for what 


could our reaſoning powers and faculties be given 


us? I know there are very few who wilh to per- 
ſuade themſelves, their appetites were given them 
for any other purpoſe than to be ſatisfied, even at 


the expence of their health, fortune, and reputa- 


tion; but Providence has appointed lau ful methods 
and inſtitutions for the ſober and prudent gratiti- 
c.tion of them, as wiſe as they are beneficial both 
to individuals and the community ; which it is the 
duty as well as highelt intereſt of ail mankind to 
purſue, 


I FEAR you will think this a tedious epiltle, 
therefore 


As we cannot lengthen our lives, we should not attempt to 


_ 4horten them, for as death lcaves us judgment will nnd us, 


I 
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therefore I'll beg your indulgence no longer than 
while I ſubſcribe myſelf, | 


Your's, &c. 


CORNWALL, Sept. g. _ Rvorievs, 


* 


LETTER XXIX. 


From Euſebius to Alcoret, demonſirating the aduan- 
tages and ſuperiority of @ religious life, cun 
ſuppoſing there were us future flute ; with a 
quotation from Ray on the Creation, and Young's 
Night Thoughts, in defence of his arguments. 


| was much ſurprized, on the reading of my 
dear friend's letter, to find he intimates a doubt 
concerning the reality of a future (tate ; and ſeems 
to think with indifference on the importance of re- 
ligion, eſpecially reſpecting the grand doctrine of 
a life of happineſs or miſery beyond the grave, 
Whatever arguments you may have been furniſhed 
with by the gay, thoughtlefs, and diſſipated votarics 
of pleaſure in favour of aνm⁰eiͤiçlatian, be aſſured 

they 
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they will not bear a cloſe cramination without 
proving vain, trifling, and a lie. 


« 'Tis hymen Hel that points gu an hereafter, 
" And intimut's ctertiity ts man,” Cato, 


„% Art thon ſuch a clod to wiſh thyſelf all clay ? 
„% Nature's firſt with is endleſs happineſo; 
„% Annihilation is an after-tho!:ght, 
« A monſtrous with, unborn till virtue dies.” 
| Dr. Yang. 


Tut preſent liſe is very properly called a ſtate 
of trial, and well compared to a j:urney, ract, 
warfure, and ſhad.ww, that ſoon pailſeth away, When 
contraſted with, and conſidered as a patlage to, or 
the time of preparing for, a future and eternal one, 
without which conſideration, the above fimilie+ 
which the ſcriptures hold forth, would appear and 
mult be deemed trifling and abſurd, 


Bur another ſtrong argument for the certainty 
of 


p 


Who tells me, he denies his soul immortal, 
Whaic'er his boast, has told me, he's a knare; 
Who thinks ere long the man shall wholly die, 
Is dead already; nought but Hate gurvives. 

Dr. Young, 


rot. 
ſca 
the 


<7 T 
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of a future ſtate, may be drawn from the apparent 
equal dude bution of rewards and prnifhments 
in the profent workl, as well as the continual thirſt 
in man for fore future good 5 above all, the de- 
carations of facred writ, which, ſpeaking of the 
righteous and wicked, fay, Theſe ſhalt go uu int? 
rerlafling puniſhment, but the righterns into life 
aernal as and many more ſimilar ones too nume- 
rows to mention in a letter, but well worthy your 
ſearching aſter and regard, all join to corr»borate 
the reality of a world / come. 4 


Very few, if any, really diſhelieve a future fate, 
but many wiſh there were none, or endeavour to 
perſuade themſelves of it; becauſe, ſuppoſing there 
is no ſuch thing, they ſhall not be called to an ac- 
count for their actions, which account they may 
have the greateſt reaſon to dread the thoughts of. 4 
But you ſeem to imagine, if there is no hereaſter, 
you may live as you liſt, as the common obſerva- 

| tion 


„ * — 


— 2iü»n„ůr 


* Mathew xxv. 44. See also 2 Cor. v. 1, iv. 10. Luke 
vii 30. Daniel xii. 2. 
+ See Mental Pleasures, vol. II. page 93. 
} As was the pillar of fire and a cloud to the Israelites and 
Agyptians, being light to the one and darkness to the other, 


30 is the doctrine of a future stase to the righteous and the 
wicked. Turner. 
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tion is, and adopt the langrrage of thoſe who) (aid, 
« [Lot is cut arid drin, for to-morrow we dies” 1 
very erroneous and blame- worthy method of think - 
ing and acting this, which corrupt nature only can 
ſuggeſt and encourage. 


No, my dest friend, be aſſured from the writing; 
and experience of all ages, that Virtue is its own 
reward, and Vice its own puniſhment in the preſen! 
life ; this we have daily proofs of, eſpecially the 
latter, from the frequent untimely and ignominious 
ends of the profligate and abandoned. May fuch 
repcated warnings and examples of the truth of di- 
vine revelation, The end of theſe things is death, 
make a ſuitable impreſſion on the minds of all, 
and excite us to be ſpiritually minded, which is life 
and peace. 


SHOULD we, for argument's fake, admit a pro- 
| bability of annihilation, yet a life of piety and 
virtue will be found the ſafeſt and the beſt, even in 
this caſe ; not only as the means of prolonging out 
exiſtence,* but to procure the enjoyment of peace 
of mind, chearfulneſs of temper, and in a great 
meaſure, health and content. In this view, a vir- 

| tuous 


— 
„ ——— 


» The 4criptures antert) Wicked men live not half their dit 
Ps. Iv. 23. 
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tous life is not only aur duty, but beſt policy to 


purſue, as the way to the greateſt happineſs and 
tranquillity that can be enjoyed on earth. Dr. 


Young very juſtly ſays, 
Religim's all, 


For it enſures us ſelicity here below, and if there 
1s an eternity (which both reaſon and revelation 
join to enforce) everlaſting joy ; there is all in it 
we can want to make us happy for 5:44 worlds, on 
that account 'tis all we ſhould follow and chiefly 
Prize, 


Tus late biſhop of Cheſter, in a diſcourſe on 
natural religion, ſpeaking of the advantages ariſing 
from the belief of a Supreme Being, and living up 


to ſuch a belief, obſerves, 4 He that believes and 


« owns a GOD, if there ſhould be none, is in no 
danger of any bad conſequence ; for all the in- 
« convenience of this will be, that he may be 
hereby occaſioned to tye himſelf up to ſome 
« needleſs reſtraints during this ſhort time of his 
« life ; wherein notwithſtanding there is, as to the 
« preſent, much peace, quiet, and ſafety ; and as 
« to the future, his error ſhall die with him, there 
« being none to call him to an account for his 
% miſtake.” And Mr. Ray, in his Treatiſe on 

Y the 
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the Wiſdom of Gov in the Creation, quoting the 
above paſſage, very properly adds, „ He not only 
* ſiffers no darnage from the belief of an here. 
„ after, but reaps a conſiderable benefit from his 
« miltake, if there is none ; for during this life, 
« he enjoys a pleaſant drearn or fancy of a future 
« bleſſed ſtate, with the thoughts and expectations 
« whereof he folaces himſelf, and agreeably en- 
„ tertains his time ; and is in no danger of being 
4% ever awakened out of it, or convinced of his 
„% error and folly, death making à full end of 
« him. 


Excvss my troubling you with theſe quota- 
tions; but, as I am well affured I cannot advanc- 
any thing more to the purpoſe, and as you may not 
have met with or obſerved them, permit me to re- 
commend them to your private meditations, as re- 
marks, ſuited in the ſtrongeſt manner to corroborate 
and ſupport the arguments I have mentioned in the 
former part of this letter; and to convince you 


* Suppozing the reality of a future state f5ays the pious 
Mrs. Rowe) to be but « mere fiftion, yet the man has tbr 
advantage attending his belief of it, that which alone 
can rob him of his hope concerning futare happiness, pul 
him forerer out of a capacity of @amenting his loss. 


be wr 


Max 
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there have been and ſtill are perſons, famed for 
piety, virtne, and the knowledge of men aud things, 
of the ſame opinion with myſelf, 


Uros the whole, you may take it for an unde« 
wable fact ; and it is my carneſt defire you may 
ever experience, Religion is the beſt profeſſion, the 
Knowledge of Gon and yourſeif the trueſt wiſ⸗ 
dom, and Temperance the beit phyfic ; or a life - 
of piety and virtue, is the ſpring of unſpeakable 
comfort and happineſs on earth, and a prelude to 
an inheritance of eternal glory in heaven. 


Foxcrves the length of this, and believe me to 
de with the greateſt ſincerity, 


Dear friend, 
Your real well-wiſher for bub worlds, 


MANCHESTER, EUSEBIUS. 
Jus 5, 


Y 2 LETTER 
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LETTER XXX, 


Tree deſeription of his friend Thymander's v1. 
mantic ritreat ; with an adventure of a fingulur 
hind, reſpetting a female recluſe, or the fair 
Sobrina ; an ext ratt, 


Dian Six, 


Tur following adventure, 1 perſunde myſelf, 
will afford you no ſmall pleaſure, as it in ſome 
meaſure elucidates the hiſtory of the pious Sobrins, 
the young lady you was ſo deſirous of being ac- 
quainted with, Not far from my friend 'Thyman- 
der's country houſe, where I am at preſent on a 
viſit; are the remains of an ancient caſtle, part of 
which he has converted into a beautiful ſcat, leav- 
ing the other part in its tottering ſtate, an emblem 
of the ſure decay of all carthly grandeur, 


THis venerable ruin lands retired ſrom the ref: 
of the place, which every where carries the mol! 
chearful appearance that can be imagined. 


BuninD, a wood of an almoſt impenetrable 
darkneſs, through which you paſs to a country, an 
entire 
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entire contraſt to that you have left, rocky and un- 
cultivated ; a fligit path-way prompts curioſity to 
go on, though all idea of pleafure is left behind, 
| Aecuſtomed, however, ſoon to theſe romantic 

ſcenes, the mind begins to reliſh them, and a fine 
od wood, to which you are drawing near, ſeems 
tn promiſe a concluſion of this wild ſcene; you are 
ſcarcely entered into it, when your eyes are ſtruck 
with this antiquated building, the moſt beautiful I 
ever ſaw, ſtanding on the fineſt turf, and ſurrounded 
by trees ſtill more venerable, which the rough hand 
of time has alſo ſhaken. 


Tus part which my friend has fitted up, is 
ſuitable to the reſt of the caſtle, and only ſeems as 
it one of the apartments was left entire, Here he 
ſeaves a ſmall collection of books, with pen, ink, 
and paper, as concluding the mind will naturally 
ncline, in this place of retirement, to fudy and 
contemplation ; and may alſo be induced to commit 
to paper, ſome of- thoſe intereſting ideas which an 
uninterrupted ſolitude uſually ſuggeſts. 


Asour this time laſt year, I went down to this 
gentleman's houſe, to ſpend the Ealter holidays; 
and uſed to delight in taking a walk daily and 
[pending ſome hours in this agreeable receſs; which 


leemed peculiarly calculated for the indulgence ol 
- thoſe 


#46 SYLVAN LETTERS. 


thoſe ſolemn thoughts that at that ſeaſon may na- 
tura'ly be ſuppoſed to engrofs the whole mar, 


Furt of theſe thoughts, I wandered as wal 
through the wood to the building, intending to in. 
dulge my felt for an hour or two, in the conternt. 
plation of vr REDEMPTION, —1 was fur- 
prized at my entrance, to fee a young lady, deeply 
engaged in thought, fitting by the table. 1 was 
going to retire, when finding ſhe had not perceived 
me, I ventured to ſtay. 


Tur moſt pleaſing ſerenity, joined with the 
molt intenſe meditation, were viſible in her coun- 
tenance. Aſter ſome time, the took up the pen 
and wrote: I was in a moſt diſtreſſed fituation ; 1 
ſeared to retire, left I ſhould diſturb her; — though 
I wiſhed not to interrupt fo uſeful a fludy as her's 
ſeemed to be, I at laſt attempted to (teal away ; but 
on my moving, ſhe heard me, and retired with pre- 
cipitation at the oppoſite door; in her haſte, ſhe 
let fall a paper, which an irreſiſtible defire of 
knowing the ſubject of her thoughts, prompted me 
to take up, and I read with unſpeakable plealure, 
the following meditation : 


« O my ſoul! let us retire a little from the 
world; let me enter into my cloſet, and ſhut the 
doors 
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es about tus ; Jet us conſider what we are and 
what we mult be ; I know that I am, and I feet 1 
u IMMORTAL <1 know too, ior God has 
wid me fo, that I am to have every bodily infir- 
mity one day removed, and This mortal put am im- 
1 rtality, this corruptible incorruptin, I believe 
that J have a CAR, a Ribe tutte, and a 
Sasser; | am not now to corifider whether 
| believe theſe things, for my heart yields an en- 
fire alſent to every one of them; but my faith 
may want ſtrengthening, and my practice, quck- 
ching; it is therefore neceſſary, and it is allo de- 
Ute, to ſpend ſome little time in attending to 
tiths, which J believe, and in examining how my 
life correſponds with my faith. Do I believe there 
„ a Gon ? Yes ; that he is all mghty, all wi/dom, 
all juftice, all knowledge f* Yes; do I therefore 
think of him, pray to him, love, ferve, and wor- 
{hip him; O my foul ! theſe things would raiſe 
me above the world, while I am in it, and make 
my life eaſy, tranquil and happy. 


Do I believe that I am redeemed * Do I believe 
- that 


—— 


_ 


The firm belief and constant remembrance of the ome 
BISCIence and omniprezence of Jehovah, will ever prove an 


antidote to tin, and an excitement to holiness of life. 
| as 
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that my RD tune liveth? and that he (hall 
ſtand at the laſt day upon the earth, and though 
aſter my ſkin, worms deſtroy this body, yet in 
my fleſh ſhall 1 fee Gop? Yes; I do believe 
and tremble ; but why tremble ? why not rather 
rejoice and be exceedingly glad, that great is your 
reward in heaven ; and may I, even I, hope for 
this reward? I may hope; but it is an unlawful 
thought, that this depends upon myſelf. If ſincerity, 
uprightneſs, benevolence, piety and virtue attend all my 
actions, then I ſhall be bleſt indeed; let me reſolve 
to pructiſe them, and with chearſulneſs perform 
thoſe duties that will tend to infure me the great 
happineſs which is offered me; that Gos in Chriſt 
may not only be my portion hereaſter, but ſmooth 
the bed of death, calm the awful hour that ſepa- 
rates me from thgapreſent ſtate, and make my con- 
tinuance on earth as comfortable and chearful, as 
the variety of this uncertain — — world is 


capable of. 


I musT die! and what is death? it is only the 
breaking down the thin partition that ſeparates 
this part of my exiſtence from that to come ; in a 
ſhort time I ſhall know by experience what it is; I 
ſhall ſtand on the brink of the grave. I am now as 
happy as this world can make me; friends, for- 
tune, and health, all conſpire to afford me pleaſure, 

lelicity 
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ſelieity and joy, Still, fein however theſe com- 
ſorts, even if they lat my life, muſt at d-ath be 
parted from me, of rather I from them; ſhall ! 
not then endeavour to ſecure future, as well as en- 
joy preſent happineſs ? How dreadful world it be, 
for death to be the u of all my joys, and the he- 
riming of all my forrows e in that laſt and folemn 
hour, to have to look back on a life ſpent in God's 
ſervice, and forward to a crown of eternal glory, 
_ is comfort indeed ! is more than comfort ! it is joy 
mconceivable ! the ſure and certain hopes of the 
righteous ſoul, overpay all the pains and afflitions 
of the body, which ſinks into the grave, with 
humble expeQation of again uniting with the ſoul, 
and together enjoying, what —an eternity of bliſs; 
Oh! how would that word weigh on my mind, if 
I would give it leave to dwell there awhile. Oh 
my foul ! ſhall we indeed never, never part when 
we meet again ? Are we afraid of pain and miſery 
a ſhort duration here, and (hall we not ſtrive, 
with the aſſiſtance of divine grace, f to avoid it 
hereafter ? eſpecially as the alternative is an in- 

heritance 


—— — —— m — 


— Oo CO  EEE”TO_—_— 


3 


* To an ungenerate or carnal man, dying such, the suſſer- 


ings of life, and the pangs of death, are but the beginnings of 
orrow. 


+ Romans viii. 18. 


} Philippians ii. 12, 13+ 


e 
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 herifance incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth 


not away, eternal in the heavens. * 


IA, O my foul! and admire the ſtupendous 
love and condefcenfion of the great God, Man, 
Mediator ; He that ſitteth on the circle of the 
earth, and holds it in the hollow of his hand, cen 
Ie has died is ſave us, Let us then with joyful 
gratitude, enter his gates with thankſgiving, and 
into his courts with praiſe ; and let thoſe powers 
which he has given me, be employed to the gra- 
cious purpoſe he ſo mercifully beſtows them for, 
even to ſecure my own eternal happineſs ; and let 
me ever remember, that as ſure as I now live, fo 
fure I muſt ere long die; and as I die, fo ſure I 
muſt be judged at the latter day. f Oh! my foul, 

let 


| © 4 Peter i. 4 


+ God hath appointed a day in which he will judge the 
world by his son Christ Jesus, by whom he made the world. 
On that awtul and tremendous day, usber'd in by s voice 
louder than that which shook maun Sinai on the promulge- 
tion of the law; death and hell shall deliver up the dead that 
are therein; and the scattered remains of millions of rational 
creatures all be collected together, and the immortal spirit 
again posscss the habitation it had 30 long forzken. 

To the astonish'd sight of this innumerable multitude, the 
Son of God shall appear in the clouds of heaven, in great 


glory» 


2 Þ 2 X* 
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let us 2s it were, place ourſelves before the judy- 
ment ſeat of Chriſt ;* behoſd my Redeerner ap- 
pears to examine the ations of my life, the words 
of my mouth, and the hug of my heart; 


what — - * „ # # 


Heat 1 diſturbed her ſtudies, and broke of 
what ſhe would have added, to compleat the awful 
ſcene ſhe was about to deſcribe, I had an oppor- 
tunity ſoon after, of learning that ſhe was the fiſter 
of a gentleman, who a few months ago died in the 
neighbourhood ; to whom my friend had given the 
liberty of ſpending what time ſhe pleaſed in this 
ſolitary place ; as foon as I found out who the 
above paper belonged to, I ſent it her, begging the 
favour to copy it, which ſhe had the good nature to 


comply with, as the ſaid, “ it was now too late to 
try to conceal it from me.” 


Taoven the foregoing particulars may exceed 


—. 


0 
xrutiny shall be taken of 


judgment shall be odio Bin rn wget. amidat the 40 

lemnitics of a burning world, the wicked shall go away into 

cver laying puniahment, and the rightcous into life eternal. 
Stennail's Ser monte 


Corinthians v. 10. 


88 N 
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elegantly set forth the pleasures and happiness of a country = 
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the bounds of a letter, 1 doubt not they will be 
truly acceptable, without apologizing for the length 
of them; as they hold out the genuine ſentiments 
and devout cjaculations of a real Chriſtian, 


Lipronn, am, dens Sir, 
Somerſetfhire, April 24 Your's, &c, 


LETTER XXXI. 


RETIREMENT, FRIENDSHIP, AND BOOKS, 


A letter ts a young gentleman, deſcribing the way b 
improve a country life * the bleſſmgs of real 
friendſhip ; and recommending what books to read 
for inflruftion and entertainment. 


 RevTIiREMENT. 
Dzazx Fax, 


Tur manner in which ſome perſons ſpend their 
time in the country, wholly devoted to the purſuit 
ol 


II 


* Mr. Thomson in his excellent poem on the Seazons, has 


Wl 


WEISER 
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6f field ſports, or the pleaſures of the bottle, is 
ned to be imitated but condemned ; for we were 
created by an all-wife Supreme, for higher an! 
nobler ends, than to gratify our appetites and paſ- 
ſions, in following a continual round of amuſe- 
ments and diſſipation, or to paſs away our lives in 
a dull and flothful inactivity.“ 


Th' omniſcient Lord of heav'n and earth, 
Whoſe nod alone was nature's birth, 


Endued his creature, Man, with reaſoning powers 
and faculties, that he might glorify his Maker, 
adorn his ſtation, and do all poſſible good to his 
lellow-creatures.+ We have duties to practiſe and 

7. employ- 


th 


0 — — 


with the requisites for the enjoyment of it, in the following 
Hes ; | 

An elegant suſfficiency, content, 

Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books, 

Eaze and alternate labour, useful life, 

Progressive virtue, and approving heaven. 


* [| am no favourer of monast ie solitude, nor constrained 
devotion. © Religion does not send her votaries to cloigters, 
to add one crime to another, by retreat into a useless, and too 
oiten a discontented life; where uniform and chearful piety 
cannot ghew its light to the world, nor encourage others to 
tread the same foutxteps by example.“ 


Devercll”s Nixcellanics. 


+ Thus God and Nature link'd the general frame, 
And bade «clf-love aud social be the same. Popes 
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employments to purſue, under the ſeveral chari-. 
ters of probationers for eternity, the loyal ſnbject« 
of the beit of ſovercigns, members of the com- 
munity, parents, children, friends, &c, which dif. 
regarding, we forfeit the name of Chriſtians, and 
expoſe ourſelves ty the „ — 
ous Go. 


do not recommend 6 
rural diverſions, (a] as they appear to me extremely 
hazardous, and in ſome meafure cruel, What 
exerciſe then, you may reply, wonld you adviſe me 
to take ? Riding, walking, b-nwling, and every other 
innocent recreation, that while they promote health 
of body and chearfulneſs of mind, offend not reli- 
gion, virtue, or morality ; or denominate you pre- 
ſumptuous or hard- hearted. 


Anovs all, take care to keep your thoughts 
employed on ſerious and infiruftive ſubjects, leſt 
they prove the occaſion of the worſt of actions. 
Of all idlenefs, that of the mind is the moſt to be 
avoided. Reading treatiſes on Divinity, Hiſtory, 


—_— —— 


ſa) Read Thomion's Autumn, especially from line 360. 


* In order evil cher iah 
8 % out — — — 7 
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| Ethics, and the ſtudy and practice of the polite 
Arts ; with frequent refleftions on the works of 
Creation, Providence, and Grace ; joined to the 
company and converſation of a few ſelect friends, 
| together with relieving, as far as in your power, 
the neceſſitous and indigent ; will make retirement 
at all times and in all weathers, welcome, laudable, 
and improving: without a taſte for the above ex- 
erciſes and employments, ſolitude muſt be only a 
ſtupid, idle, 2nd ingfccious life. 


Fannie. 


misfortunes, in the courſe of buſineſs, reduces the 
once affluent, ſucceſsful, and induſtrious merchant, 
into a ſtate of trouble, vexation, and diſtreſs, how 
welcome muſt the company of a benevolent man, 

Z 2 touched 


— — 


— —. 


* Perzons who have 2 turn for andy and gardening, 


may always find amusement and recreation in the receazes of 


the country, in all scazons of the year, healtbful, innocent, 
and commendable. 


Happy the man, whom bounteous Gods allow, 

With his own hands paternal grounds to plow : 

Oh! happy, if he knew his happy state, 

The swain who free from bus ness and debate, 

Receives his easy food from Nature's hand, 

And just returns of cultivated land. | 
Dryden's Virgil. 
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touched with a ſenſe of his fellow -creature's mes 
lancholy fitvation, be t one in fich circumſtances ; 


_ but how much more pleafing and accoptable mult 


be the gift, when beſtowed by a ſympathizing 
heart into the lap of ſam ine, ſickneſs, and defpair ; 
the former is the picture of a real /riond, the latter 
the generous effuſion of a ſincere and difintereſted 


friendſhip. 
As happineſs and miſery are the conſtant at- 


tendants on mortality, the enjoy ment of the one 
is heightened, and the ſufferings of the other al- 
Feviated by the aid and endearments of a real 
friend. Though Providence has beſtowed on you 
riches in abundance,* you would ſtill be unhappy 
if deſtitute of a friend ; ſhould he be pleaſed to 
viſit you with affiiQtion, you may ſlill be happy in 
the ſympathy of friendihip ; then bleſs the Al- 
mighty for giving you the one, and endeavour to 
merit the continuance of the other. Let univer- 
ſal benevolence animate your brealt, and a noble 
philanthropy influence your actions; may piety to 
God inſpire you with devotion, and charity to 
men excite you to liberality, 


Fatzxosnir 


— -S _ 


. 


* The above letter was written to a young gentleman on 
his being called into the country, to take pomesston of a large 


 enate, left him by a ntar relation. 
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Farrwporrry is that aftuating principle of the 
mind, which ſtimulates s perfon to kind and 
obliging offices, independent of age, ſex, and con- 
dition of life, Should the chill hand of penury 
damp your enjoyment of the good things of the 
preſent ſtate, ſhould the pains incident to morality 
attack your tenement of clay, and threaten its 
ſpeedy difſulution ; friendſhip can adminiſter com- 
fort in the one caſe, and yield the aſſunging balm 
of conſolation in the other. Dr. Young, ſpeaking 
of the benefits of friendſhip, fays, 
„Lorenzo, haſt thou no friend to ſet thy mind 
abroach ? 
„Good ſenſe will ſtagnate, thoughts ſhut up 
want air, 
„And ſpoil, likes bales, unopen'd to the ſun. 
Night Thoughts. 


A juſt remark, worthy the remembrance and re- 
gard of all. The diſtreſs of that man, who, on. 
the brink of. indigence and ruin, is deſtitute of a. 
friend to commiſcrate and aſſiſt him, can be de- 
ſcribed no otherwiſe than by ſtiling it inexpreflibly, 
great and inconceivubly affecting: to give an ade- 
quate idea of it, I muſt compare the poor wretched: 
and friendleſs creature to an affrighted mariner in 
a ſtorm; ſurrounded with dangers on every fide, 


539 | SYLVAN LETTERS. 

without fails, maſts, or rudder, and every brother 
failor drowned but himſelf ; the picture is deeply 
ſhaded, and yet not exaggerated in the cal. 


Warts the ambitious are courting honours, 
the covetous riches, and the young pleafures ; 
may it be your and my happineſs to have real 
friends, whoſe conſtant aim may be to prove them- 


| ſelves worthy of our unreſerved confidence and 


unalterable eſteem; whoſe lives and converſation 
may be conſonant to the precepts of religion, and 
ſhew them to the world as Me and Chriftians ; 
with ſuch, every carthly blefling will be enhanced, 
every forrow leſſened, and every grief allayed ; 
with ſuch, poverty will be ſupportable, and cala- 
mities, though ever ſo deplorable, able to be borne ; 
without ſuch deſirable treaſures, the moſt clevatcd 
ſtation would be but exalted miſery, and the 


greateſt fortune the inheritance of diſcontent. 


GranT, O Thou Divine Philanthropiſt ! a 
long con tinuance of theſe ineſtimable bleſſings to 
my friend; and teach him to pity even kings, who 

are 


— at 


The world in purchase of 4 friend is gain. 
Night Thoughts, 
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are daily ſurrounded with none but fauttering at- 
tendants, and addreſt with nothing but the un- 
meaning compliments of fawning adulation. 


Fat ebene, the medicine of life, and a friend, 
_ the phyſician who adminiſters it, under the in- 
fluences of Religion, calm the fever of anger, cure 
the ague of fear, remove the low ſpirits of deſpon- 
dency, diſſipate the vapours of doubt, give eaſe 
in the ragings of trouble, and felicitate the regions 
of mortality; this invaluable reſtorative is pre- 
ſerved in an hang heart, and readily operates by 
producing an unchangeable affection, ſympathy, 
and benevolence, 


Books. | 

Is the former part of this letter, I recommended 
for part of your amuſement and employ in your 
ſolitude and retirement, from the cares of buſineſs 
and the noiſe of the capital, reading,* as a rational, 
improving, and agreeable entertainment. Permit 
me to remind you on this head, not to run over, 
in a careleſs or indifferent manner, any author's 
production, leſt you loſe the benefit of inſtruction; 


* Reading and reflettion are the basis of true wiadom. 
See Thoughts in younge Lifts 
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weigh and conſider well what you read; and a 
order 0 fix on your mind particular pailayes, new, 
and worthy your remark, keep pen, ink and paper 
by you, to write them down for your frequent 
peruſal and remembrance, 


Tant particular care what books you chuſe 
' reſpefting Divinity ; I would adviſe you to peruſe 
few, if any, treatiſes on controverſial points ;# itudy 
well the Scriptures, and implore wiſdom from on 
high to lead you ir;to the true ſenſe and meaning of 
them, for. your cternal profit and advantage; be 
chiefly ſolicitous to he well grounded and eſtabliſhed 
in the moſt eſſential doctrines of faith and praftice 
in religion; w:thout puzzling yourſelf with reſpect 
to particular modes and ceremonies of worſhip, 


which, ftrily adhered to, will only declare you 


more nice than wiſe. Try all things, but hold faft 
that which is good. 


Fogon my freedom in offering you advice 
en this ſubject, as it is deviating from the enquiry 
what 


The young gentleman to whom the above was written, 
had rcquented in a letter to the author, his advice concerniag 
the best way to improve a country life, his thoughts on Friend- 


ohip, and what books were mont worthy his purchaze awd. 
Pu ual, | 
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what books are en worthy y'u 1 regar't, and bet 
wlapted to elucidate the paths to knowledge, virtue, 
piety, and happineſs, 


Dejeription of a fmall but uſeſul Library,“ ft for 
either hun or country. 

1 wovuty admoniſh you, for your better under= 
ſanding the facred writings, to conſult Henry's or 
Dr. Gill's Expoſition of the Old and New Teſta- 
ment; Poole's Annotations, and Doddridge's Fa- 
mily Expoſitor. To inform your judgement con- 
cerning the goſpel method of falvation, and the 
benefits of a religious life, read that juſtly admired, 
though plain narrative, Bunyan's Pilgrim's Pro- 
greſs, together with Doddridge's Riſe and Progreſs 
of Religion in the Soul ; Venn's Whole Duty of 
Man; Hervey's Meditations, and Theron and Af- 
paſio ; Bennet's Chriftian Oratory ; Mrs, Rowe's 
Works; Henry on the Sacrament ; Dr. Watts's 
Works; Young's Night Thoughts ; Flavell's 
Works; Taylor's Holy Living and Dying ; Sher- 
lock on Death, Providence, and a future State 

Biihop 


— — 


"—_ — . — —- 


1 


* A ſew well chosen books on weſal and edifying zubjecta, 
by approved authors, are more likely ta be read, and there- 
e be preferred to a large and extensive library, intended 
ton uften only for a Ker of learging, and but liule used of 
{BHI | 


> 
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Biſhop Beveridge's Private Thoughts; Tillotſor's 
Sermons z and Baxter's Saint's Reft. 


Fox your aſſiſtance in ſtudying the works of 
Nature, confult Derham's Phyſico and Aſtro- 
Theology ; Ray on the Creation ; Spectacle de la 
Nature, or Nature Diſplayed ; Pearſall's Contem- 
plations and Dialogues ] Religious Philoſopher ; 
and Brown on the Works of Creation, with his 
Sunday Thoughts. To ſhew you the value of 


_ time, and how to improve it, read Dr. Young's 


True Eſtimate of Human Life ; Lucas's Enquiry 
aſter Happineſs ; and Allen's Guide to Glory. 


To inflrudt you in the principles of morality, 
the love of virtue, ſelf. knowledge, and ceconomy, 
with a guide to the polite arts, ſtudy Seneca's Mo- 
rals ; the Spectators, Tatlers, Guardians, and Ram- 
bler; Thomſon's Seaſons ; Maſon on Self- Know- 


| ledge; the Gentleman's Library; and the Pre- 


ceptor. 


To acquaint yourſelf with the Beautſts of 
Poetry, read Milton's Paradiſe Loſt and Regained, 
Byſche's Art of Poetry, and Dodfley's Collection of 
Poems, with Prior's Poems ; Dryden's Works; 
Churchill's Poems; Addiſon's Cato; Pomfret's 
Laſt Remains ; and Pope's Art of Criticiſm. 

To 
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To improve yourſelf in hiſtory, antiquities, the 
arts and ſciences, biography and converſation, ſtudy 
Goldſmith's Hiſtory of England ; Burnet's Hiſtory 
of his own Times ; Fox's Book of Martyrs; 
Owen's Dictionary of Arts and Sciences; Thom- 
ſon's ant Shaw's Travels; Jackſon's Chronology 
cal Antiquities ; Martin's Magazine of Arts and 
Sciences ; Kennet's Roman, and Potter's Greek 
Antiquities ; Guthrie's Hiſtory of all Nations ; 
Camden's Britannia; Sa!mon's Guzettcer, and 
Guthrie's Geographical Grammar; Dr. Harris's 
Uſe of the Globes; CEconomy of Human Life ; 
Locke on the Human Underſtanding ; Rollin's 
Ancient Hiſtory, and his Method of ſtudying the 
Belles Lettres ; Plutarch's Lives ; Mawe's Every 
Man his own Gardener ; Bradley on Huſbandry 
and Gardening ; Burnet's Theory of the Earth ; 
Watſon's Animal World diſplayed ; Wells's 
Aſtronomy, and his Art of Shadows; with the 
Art of Drawing and Painting in Water Colours, 
publiſhed by Bowles. 


Tus above books, with Johnſon's and Barclay's 
Dictionaries of the Engliſh Language, and a few 
correct ſheet Maps of the ſeveral parts of the 
world, will make up a uſeful, valuable, and enter- 
taining library, not merely for dw, but ſervice ; 
which may afford an agreeable amuſement at all 

times, 
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times, efpectally if you add to them a pair of 
4er, a tel ferpe, a microſenpe, an air pump, a mirror 
for viewing prints, and art eletrifying machine.“ 
I have now, I hope, anſwered your enquiries to 
your Mono. » + «5 o&© + & & 6 


* # * * * = * * o - s . is 


May your enjoy the Creator in the creature; 
Ine to his glory on earth, and after death with 
him for ever in heaven, is the carneſt prayer of, 

Dear friend, your s, &c. 
EasT-Exn, Finchley, 
June 30, 197% Tut row, jun, 


P. S. Let no time be ſpent without improve- 
ment; no day paſs without felf-examinatiorr ; and 
no atmuſement be indulged in, but what may in 
a greater or leſs degree, be reckoned uſe Ws or na- 
mental, manly, and inflruftive, 


_>— 


vun. 


* 


* Ferguwon's Seleft Mechanical Exercises, Baker's Treative 
on the Microscope, and Martia's Young Gentleman and Lady's 
Philosophy, will shew you the true use and improvement of 


these several instruments and the apparatus belonging to then,, 


+ The man of piety, virtue, and discretion, however su- 
rounded with the bounties of Providence, and raised above 
many of his fellow-creatures by the gifts of the Most High, 
will ever experience the good things of life, accompanied 
with a double relich, while he looks through the blessings 
given, to the — Giver, and s enabled to (ice as well 6 
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RURAL SOLITUDE, 
On 


THE AUTHOR'S WISH. 


<= ww —___——__N.. 


Kore mihi, et ifrigut placeunt in vallibus omnes. Virgil. 


SHOULD gracious heav'n in mercy condeſcend, 
My wiſh to anſwer and my. prayer attend, 

A rural cot ſhould be my lone retreat, 

Of health the dwelling, and of peace the ſeat ; 

In ſome neat village, near a market town, 

Alike remov'd from envy and renown,* 
There would I live from noiſe and tumult free, 
To anxious cares a happy ſtranger be ; 

There undiſturb'd my thoughts ſhould mount on 
And learn that uſeful leſſon—how to die. high, 
There would I ſtrive to mend my errors paſt, 

And ſpend each day preparing for my lalt ; 

While in the town, where dwell the ſons of trade, } 


Continual off rings are to riches paid, 
And fortunes loſt, as well as fortuncs made, 


Austriox, pride, and greatneſs I diſclaim, 
Nor ſcek for honours, titles, wealth, or fame. 
Aa Can 


— — lions . * 
— — — 


. 1 * cu 


* See the Choice, written by the Rev. Mr. Pomfret:. 
+ The post of honour is a Privat; station. 4. 
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Can theſe procure me health or peace of mind, 
When troubles vex, or by diſeaſe confin'd ? 
Can they with-hold the fatal ſtroke of death, 
Or but a moment ſtay the parting breath ? 
Can they ſecure me from eternal pain, 

Or pardon, righteouſneſs, and glory gain ? 
They can't avail me, for they neither know 
To purchaſe happineſs or baniſh woe. 

Grace, Health, Contentment, I alone iraplore, 
O grant me theſe, kind Heaven! I'll atk no mote; 
But patient, waiting what remains behind, 
I'll live thy praiſes, and I'll die refign'd. /a/ 


„ 


- 777 ES oo 4 a. 


(a) O aacred golitude! divine retreat ! 
Choice of the prudent, envy of the great ; 
Here, free from ways of men, laid safe ashore, 
We «mile to hear the distant billows roar ; 
Here, blest with health, with bus'ness unperplext, 
This hte we relish, and insure the next. 


Written on a pillar in a gentleman's garden, in the county of 
| Wicklow, in licland. 


He e on the Almighty's works, retir'd, I gaze, 
And tor their goodness, render him the praise 
Thus in the Patriarch's time the Jewish s+wains, 
Who fed their flocks on Mamre s fruitful plains; 
| Worship'd Jznov an in the woods and field, 
And nvrais'd his name for all the fruits they yield; 
Implor'd his mercy to direct their ways, 
To guard their nights and zanctify their days. 
Mrs. Rows. 


THE 


THE PLEASURES OF RETIREMENT, 


AN ELEGY, 
— — 


Oh ! blest of Heav'n ! whom not the languid songs 
Of Luxury the Siren, nor the bribes | 

Of yordid Wealth, nor all the gaudy spoils 

Of pageant Honor, can scduce to leave 

Those ever-blooming sweets, which from the store 
Of Nature, fair Imagination culls 
To charm th' enliven'd $0u] | =o 


| Akenſide, 


— ———??h 


F AR from the buſtle of tumultuous life, 
From noiſe and riot meilitation ſteals ; 
Jo ſome obſcure retreat, unknown to ſtriſe, 
Where Solitude, fair nymph ! herſel? conceals, 
Far from the buſy ſcenes of public ſhow, 
Olt heaves a ſigh, whene'er the thinks of thoſe, 
Who down the ſtream of Pleaſure thoughtleſs flow, 
And facrifice their comfort and repoſe. 
All ufelefs !—-all!--one moment's ſweet content, 
Atfords more ſelf- approving conſcious eaſe, 
'Than ages, *midlt the ſcenes of folly ſpent, 1 
Where gaicty and faſhion only plcalc : | } 
Aa 2 There, h 
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There, ſolid judgrnent and the Ready mind, 
Meet with ſome empty ſodl's farcattic tmile , 
There, Senſe and Genins, only are aſſign dl, 
To flatter, cringe, deceive, or to revile : 
There, Inſincerity with giant-ſtride, 
And ſpecious aſpect, wounds the gen'rous heart 
There, dark Hypocriſy, and Stygian Pride, 
To all, their baleful influence impart. 
In vain Religion tolls her ſacred bell, 
In vain, fair Virtue! trics a friend to find ; 
There baneful Vice and Diſſipation dwell, 
And reign triumphant o'er the captive mind, 


Hard the concluſions that are drawn from thence, 


But theſe are truths that cannot be controul'd ; 
Each day they more and more their ills diſpenſe, 
Each day their devaſtations we behold. 
Can heaps of wealth and riches purchaſe peace, 
Or yield true comfort to the wretched breaſt ? 
Can Faſhion make the pangs of conſcience cgafe, 
Or Pleaſure lull the Child of He to ret ? 


Can idle pageantry, or pompous ſhow, 


A firm, ſubſtantial happineſs inſure ? 
O, no—'tis heav'n-born Virtue here below, 
Alone can make our mental peace ſecure. 
The virtuous mind, on ſolid baſe, defies 
The menace of the ſupercilious great; 
And tho* in ſome ſecluded vale ſhie ſighs, 
Looks with diſdain on their luxurious ſtate. 


& 1. 
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"Tis here, with peace to tread the verdant ſawn, 
What time the |- ngthen'd ev Hing ſhades defecnd ; 
Tis her s, to mark the progrets of the morn, . 
And opening llow'rs that her approach attend, 
"F i« her s to act the benefactor's part, 
To pour o Sorrow 's wounds her lov reign baim; 
To (hill the feetings of the broken heart, 
Jo ſmooth Care rugged brow, and work a calm, 
Ve as the air, the opes her ſtores to all, 
Nor ſcorns the homely peafant's frugal fare ; 
de to her the cot and ſpacious hall, 
Enough, it Virtne and Content be there. 
Phe rude, untutor d hind, by her infpir'd, 
Finds tall amends tor his unlotter d (kill ; 
And tho' by no ſuperior genius h d. 
Can view ler image in the bubbling till. 
| 18 neither age nor ation can control 
The daring genius of th' afpiring mind; 
Nor check the tranipurts of the virtuous foul, | 
Nor countermand what Wiidom has deſign'd. 
The ſtately column, riſing to the (ky, 
The ſpacious portico, and lofty hall, 
ay claim the notice of the patling eye, 
But Wiſdom's ſimpleſt work excels them all! ql 
Hippy are they! who, far from public noiſe, 


Enjoy a life of philofophic cale 5 | 
Who paſs the fleeting hours in virtuous joys, ' 
And whem the ſcenes of rural nature pleaſe : f 


Aa 3 To 
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To them, nor anxious care, nor grief is known, 
Nor thoſe folicitudes which haunt the great; 
Nor baneful Envy, which attends a throne, 
Nor all thoſe troubles public ſcenes create. 
For them, the ſmiling Spring pours forth her ſweets, 
For them, gay Summer paints the flow'ry plain 
Their eyes prolific Ceres copious greets, 
With golden treafurcs of autumnal grain. 
To them, ev'n gelid Winter proves a friend, 
Without whom vain would be the ploughman + 
toil! | 
On his aſſiſtance future crops depend, 
His nitrous ſtores mannre the teeming foil. 
Vain, vain is knowledge, vain Ambition's fire, 
Vain all the gilded toys that pleaſe mankind ; 
But bleſt are thoſe, whom Virtue's charms inſpire, 
And peace and wiſdom dwell within their mind 
For when the ev'ning ſhades of life deſcend, 
And youth's refulgent fun retires to telt, 
Virtue will prove an ever conſtant friend, 
And with her warmth revive the gloomy breaſt . 
To endleſs ſcenes of bliſs ſhe points the way,* 
With manly fortitude ſhe arms the mind; 
When death's cold night excludes life's tranſient day, 
Then Firtue's fons (hall joys eternal find. 


— 


* 


® Virtue and piety ever lead their ſollowers, to solid peace 


en carth and endless bliss in heaven, 


SOLITUDE 


SOLITUDE BEST SOCIETY ; 


REASONS IN DEFENCE OF SYLVAN RETIREMENT. 


—̃sð—V d— — 


This sacred shade and solitude what is it ? 
"Tis the felt presence of the Deity ; 
Few are the faults we flatter when alone. Dr. Young. 


— — 


, How delightful are the ſcenes of rural na- 
ture, eſpecially to the philoſophic eye and con- 
templative mind, I cannot wonder that perſons 
in high life are ſo fond of retiring from a con- 
ſpicuous and exalted ſtation, to the covert of a 
; ſhady grove, or the margin of a chryſtal ſtream ; 
are ſo deſirous of leaving the ſmoaky town and 
noiſy ſtreet, in order to breathe purer air, aud ſur- 
vey the wonders of creation ; in the ſilent, peaceful 
Villa, and the undiſturbed abodes of ſolitude and 
retirement, 


«Tis 


eee, . # 
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„ is tre, in the country, there are none 
of the math, J had almott faid meratricionue orna. 
ments of that //je potiteneſs, which refries pevple 
out of their veraci's , but an eafy ſimplicity of man- 
nere, with an tnath ched fin: erity of mind. Herr 
the foutern farce of ceremony is feidom bronght 
into play, and tie pleaſing delultions of compli— 
ment have to place; brit the brow is the real index 
of the temper, and ſpeech the genuine interpreter 
of the heart. 


„Is the country, I acknowledge, we are ſel- 
dom invited to fee the mimic attempts of human 


art; but we every where behold the grand anch 


malterly exertions of Divine Power. No theatre 
crecls its narrow ſtage, ſurrounds it with puny 
rows of aſcending feats; or aderns it with the 
ſhifting feries of gorgeous ſcenery, but fields ex- 
tend their ample area; at firit, lightly clad with a 
ſcarf of ſpringing green; then deeply planted with 
an arrangement of ſpindling [talks ; as a few more 
weeks advance, covered with a profuſion of bearded 
or huſky grain ; and at laſt, richly laden with a 
harveſt of yellow plenty. 


„% Meanpows diſcloſe their beautiful boſom ; 
yield a foft and fertile lap for the luxuriant herbage, 
and ſuckle my riads of the faireſt, gayeſt flowers; 


which, 
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which, without any vain oftentation, or jealous 
anxiety, rival each other in all the elegance of dreſs, 
(Groves, of various leaf, arrayed in freſheſt verdure, 
and liberal of their reviving ſhade, riſe in amiable, 
in noble proſpect, all around. Droves of ſturdy 
oxen, ſtrong for labour, or fat for the ſhambles ; 
herds of flecky kine, with milk in their udders, 
and violets in their noſtrils ; flocks of well fleeced 
ſheep, with their ſnowy lambkins, friſking at their 
ſide ; theſe compoſe the living machinery. Bound- 
leſs tracts of bending azure, varniſhed with inimi- 
table delicacy, and hung with ſtarry lamps, or ir- 
radiated with ſolar luſtre, form the ſtately cieling ; 
while the early breezes und the evening gales, 
charged with no unwholeſome vapours, breeding 
no peſtilential taints, but fanning the humid buds, 
and waving their odoriferous wings, diſpenſe a pro- _ 
fuſion of ſweets, mingled with the ſovereign ſup- 
ports of health. 


Tuis is the ſchool of induſtry ; this is the maga- 
zine of plenty ; and are they not incomparably more 
delightful, as well as infinitely leſs dangerous, than 
thoſe ſeminaries of lewdneſs and impiety, where 
4ftipation wears the maſk of pleaſure? than thoſe 
temples of profaneneſs and debauchery, where 
Bcetial is daily or nightly worſhipped with what his 

votaries 
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votaries ca ml fo recreation, ard genteel arnuſe- 
ment! 


lest, indecd, is no twneful voice to melt in 
frrains of amorous anguith, ant transfuſe the ſie ken- 
ing fondneſs into the hearer's breaſt ; no (kilfurl 
artiſt, to inform the lute with muſical enchantmerit, 
to ſtrike infections melody from the viol, arid 
ot away the reſolution and activity of virtue, in 
wanton defires or voluptuous indolence ; but the 
plains low, the hills bleat, and the hollow circling 
rocks echo with the univerſal ſong. Every valle) 
re-murmurs to the fall of filver fountains, or 
the liquid lapſe of gurgleng rills. Birds, when the 
cheartul morning riſes, or the gentle evening de- 
ſcends, perched on a thouſand boughs, play a thou- 
ſand airs, wildly, yet ſweetly harmonious ; and did 
ever mulic exceed their untaught ſprightly war- 
blings ? or can any colours outvie their gay and 
glotlſy plumage ? 


„% CHARMED therefore with the fineſt views, 
lulled with the fofteft ſounds, and treated with the 
richeſt odours ; what can be wanting to complcat 
the delight? here is every entertainment for the cyc, 
the molt refined gratification for the car, and a 
perpetual banquet for the ſmell 3; without any int 

* diqus 
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3 
trons decoy, for the integrity of our conduct, or 
even: for the purity of our fancy, 


« O ys blooming walks and flowery lawns, 
ſurrounded with dewy landſcapes ! how often have 
patriots and heroes laid alide the burthen of power, 
and ſtole away from the glare of grandevr, to enjoy 
themſelves in your compoſed retreats? Ye moſly 
couches and fragrant bowers, ſkirted with cooling 
caſcades! how many illuſtrious perſonages, after all 
their glorious toil for the public good, have ſougl:t 


an honourable and welcome repoſe in your down y 
lap ? 


Vt venerable oaks and folemn groves! woods 
that whiſper to the quivering gale ! clifts that over- 
hang the darkened floods! who can number the 
ſages and faints that have devoted the day to ſtudy, 


or the vacant hour to healthy exerciſe, beneath 


your ſylvan porticos and waving arches ?“ that far 


trom 


goliloguy in « grove near Herten Favel, in Northamptonshire, 


Hail! sacred shade! where oft in youthful sports, 
My blissful hours of sweet retirement sped ; 
Far trom the busy crowd and noise of courts, 
Meck-cyed Simplicity bath hither fled, + 
Beneath 
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from the dull impertinence of man, have liſtened 
to the inſtructive voice of Gb, and contemplated 
the works of his adorable hand, amidit your moſ«. 
grown cells and rocky ſhades? f How inele. 
gant or inſenſible is the mind, which has m0 
awakened lively reliſh for theſe ſweet receſſes, ard 


their exquiſite beautics, 
Hervey's Dialogues, 


Beneath thy friendly umbrage, as 1 «tray, 

No rude, no zullen guest my bosom fires 
Impervious to the 5un's meridian ray, 

Thy hallow'd solitude my soul inspires. 


f | Here, Sophocles in sweetest accents, pour'd 


Instruction's early lesson oer my mind: 
Here, op'ning Fancy, first, in numbers sont d, 
And Reason, juvenile delights refin'd. 


Hail! ever sacred shade $erenc retreat. 
Parents and kindred friends cndear thy bow'rs ; 
Hope breathes a Whisper that we soon shall meet, 
And that eternity hall then be our's! 


| + The contemplative man, thro! every part of the revolving 
year, fiads new and instructive subjects for his retired med: 
tations ; the flowers of the Spring, the fruits of Summer, the 

if harvest of Autumn, and the dreary storm of Winter, i! 
114 afford ample matter for reſtction in elde. See the Fronts 
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SOBRINUS AND FLORA; 
0k, 
A MORNING WALK, IN JULY, 


In the morning, purſuing their walk, 
Sobrinus and Flora I fpied ; 

How truly improving their talk ! 
While each object new matter ſupplied, 

Now down thro' the meadows they (tray, 
Where the verdure refreſhes the ſight ; 

But frequently pause by the way, 
With apt words to expreſs their delight. 

Tothe hill now their walk they purſu'd, 
Where nature appears without art ; 

And, as Nature's fair portrait they view'd, 
This leſſon they read to my heart: 

With theſe beauties, how charm'd is the eye; 
The proſpect how varied and gay 

Thoſe beautiful ſcenes we eſpy, 

T ho' ſpeechleſs, inſtruction convey. 

The fields kept ſo neat and fo clean, 
Which the farmer each day doth inſpeR, 

Remind me of home, that within 
There ſhould nought be conſum'd by ne glect. 


Bb The | 


#70 SOLITUDE BEST SOCIETY. 


The ſtream that glides ſmoothly along, 
Bids me never meet paſſion with rage ; 
If you frowu— l will ſing a ſoft ſong ; 

Your anger, ſoft words ſhall afſuage.* 
The ſheep that enliven the plain, 

Nor far from their ſhepherd will roam, 
Scem to ſay, that true pleaſure in vain 

Is ſought for, if not found at home. 


Dear Flora, that village obſerve, 


How happy the few who reſide ; - 
They live without guileful refcrve, 

At diſtance from folly and pride. 
Simplicity walks with the clown , 

Coy modeity dwells with the fair ; 
But pride is the bane of the town, 

Attended with hurry and care, 
Yon cots the abode of the ſwains, 

Where bleſlings, tho few, greatly pleaſe , 
Such the lot of the pcaſant, who gains 

With his carnings, contentment and caſe, 
There Temperance, healthful and gay, 

Smiles at labour, tho' coarſe be his meat; 
With a ſong he falutes the new day, 

And his bread and his rett are both ſweet. 


There 


* Proverbs xv. i. 
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There, ce, mode ft Worth fate thee life, 
With Prue, fronting Peace, at his board ; 
Fo the goy buy cron they rave fte, 
Nor envy the miler bis had, 
There Pruderice too, neat'y array , 
Has found a ſnig wholeſome retreat 
Her care ſhe owns fully repaid, 
If Colin el finds her Gitte t. 
Let the Hero ſtake life for a narne ; 
Let Ambition court pup, thew, and glure ; 
Let the gay waſle their days in love's flame ; 
Can they ever with virtue compare ? 
That virtue which ſeeks yon retreats, 
That devotion thoſe ſcenes muſt infpire ; 
O! let me enjoy their ſoft ſweets, 
Thoſe pleaſures which ſages admire. 
They illumine the mind with their ray, 
Aud point to the firlt forming caſe ; 
Fiom each inſect, ard every ſpray, 
Reflection an interence dra ws. * 
Hail Nature! or rather to thee, 
Jehovah, our praife« bu paid ! 
Wioſe wild m in nature we fee, 
Whoſe goodnels in. all is difplay'd, 
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Almost every employment, as we as object, tespecting 
2 cauntry lite, atlord lessons of tnsttuctton. 
Retired I leusures. 
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AN FVENING WALK IN THE COUNTRY, 
IN SEPTEMBER, 


AN IMITATION, 


I T was one of the fineſt evenings the ſummer 
ſeaſon had produced ; the fultry heat being abated, 
mvited me to the recreation of a walk. The 
heavens were without a cloud—the ſun had with- 
drawn its potent beams, and was gradually de- 
clining towards the weſtern ſky ; but it ſtill 
ſhone with a pleaſing luſtre. The gentle zephyrs 
fanning their odoriferous wings, and impregnated 
with the freſheſt exhalations of nature, breathed 
the ſmell of meadows, fields, and groves. At a 


diſtance were heard the bleatings of the flocks, 


mingled with the lowings of the milky Kine; 
while more melodious muſic warbled from the 
neighbouring bonghs, and ſpoke aloud the joy of 
the feathered inhabitants. In ſhort, all nature 
ſmiled, and every circumitance concurred, to ren- 
der my evening excurſion truly delighttul. 


Bur to be more particular——the firſt ſpot 
I traverſ.d was the garden adjoining to my 
dwelling. 


2 - 
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welling. br was aypropriated tor the enltivation 
of flowers, and in a variety of hardforne com 
partments were aſſembled the chrricett beauties of 
blooming nature. Ih faid I, © what an en- 
chanting ſituation is this -W hat a ſurpriſing va- 
riety of heaurcons, delicate objects ate here 
Flowers of all hues, ſcents, and forms, grow to- 
gether in a mingle profuſion of eleyance !—How 
various, how diverſified are their colours — What 
a glow is enkindled in ſorne What a glols ſhines 
won others! How beautifully they art tinned ! 
How delicatrly they ate thaded — With what a 
matterly (il! arc the varying tints difpoſed ! = Svrely 
the works of Nature are imanitable !- Who can 
„ant like her — Who can produce fuch colours ? 
En mit leave you, ve flowery nations; for a 
e white | bid adien to all your aromatic [weets, 
an 4 puriue my folitary walk through the vernal 


adds. 


| A t1trLE wicket conducted me into a ſpacious 
vrchacd, The plantation is fo nicely adjuſted, 
that it looks like an arrangement of rural piazzas, 
vr collection of d:vertited viltas. The eye is 
every where cutertained with the greateſt uni- 
ſormity, and darts, with unobſtruRed cafe, from 
cne end of the branching files to the other, The 
ces were Cloathed in verdure, and loaden with 
" WAL fruits 
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fruits of various taſte and frnell, With pleaſure 1 
ſurveyed the approaching plenty, and conld not help 
conternplating with gratitude on the bountiful mu- 
nificence of the great Creator, who has ſo largely 
provided for the pleaſure and accommodation of 
man. How the ſlender branches bend under the 
pleaſing burthen ! What cluſters of delicious fruit 
hang on every tender twig !—Breathe ſoft, ye 
winds O ſpare the tender fruitage, ye ſurly blaſts! 
— Boreas ſleep quietly in the chambers of the 
north, till revolving ſuns have perfectly ripened 
and concocted them into an exquifite flavour, 
Then what copious hoards of delicious fruit will 
repleniſh our ſtore rooms! What exhilerating 
juices will they furniſh us with, to chear the heart 


and clevate our ſpirits! 


I xow advance with haſty ſtep to another rural 
encloſure ; a new ſcene opens to my view. *Tis 
a ſpacious meadow. Through the midſt runs a 
gentle fIrcam, which, like a poliſh'd mirror, “ re- 
flects the image of the bending ſkics, and waters 
the roots of many a branching willow.” * Here 
a row of tall elms rear their lofty heads; yonder 
the pale willows, in regular profuſion, bend over 

the 
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* Rervey's Meditations on a flower garden. 
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the murmuring rill, and wave their ta(fel'd filver ; 
while the ruſhes and brakes, the humble ſhrubs 
and hedge-rows, all join to ennoble and beautify 
the pleating landſcape. A little farther toward the 
north I obſerve a gently-rifing hill, not covered 
with verdure, but adorned with culinary produce 
tions. 


Ine cannot omit taking notice of that de- 
Iightful arbour, that embowering thade, ſituatecl 
at the entrance of the meadow, upon a conſpicuous 
eminence. Many lonely hours have I ſweetly ſpent 
in that ſhady and ſolitary receſs. Secluded trom 
human fight, there I have contemplated the beatt- 
ties of rural Nature, there lulled away the faltry 
hours, when the noon-day ſun blazed from on high. 
Nothing can be more delightful to thoſe 


— Whom Wiſdom and whom Nature charm; 

To ſteal themſelves from the degen'rate croud, 

And ſoar above this little ſcene of things; 

To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 

To ſooth the throbbing paſſions into peace; 

And woo lone quiet in her ſilent walks. 
Thomſon's Autumn, 


I xow proceed penſive and ſlow along the ruſſet 
path, till I arrive at the wooden fence, Struck 


with 
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with the proſe d, in a moment I leap the bowinids, 
and enter the ſequeſtered grove, What beauties 
are here ! Surely every ſcehe is more and more do- 
lighttul ! What (lately trees ! What porting brooks! 
What harmom ous melody from the warbling ſong- 

ners of the groves, gratify and regale my ſenſes! 
A narrow lawn on the riglu, J obferve, winds 
along tis elegant enclofure ; there It direct my 
walk, and jut glance my eye on the virions ob- 
jects. How imperceptibly I deſcend to the ex- 
tremity, where I agnn meet the murmuring rill 
meandring along the bank, under pendent thades ! 


Near the margin, the afpiring poplar ſſutters 
her leaves; and the flexile reeds inceſſantly bow 
with the fanning of the evening zephyrs. I had 
a mot forgot io mention yon folitary buſh that 
overlooks the moraſs, and has weathered for ages 
the wintry ſtorm. —(Q)1ick as thought the aunnating 
proſpect is lotl to my fight, and | emer a gloomy 
ſ-rpentine lawn ; but inticad of regretting, I wel- 
come the agreeable change: [is a plealing va- 
riety, On the right, a ſhelving precipice, with 
venerable oaks and tanglings briars, project a 
plealing ſhade. On the left, a hawthorn hedge, 
loaden with berries, intercepts my view, and ren- 


ders the umbragrous walk remarkably retired and 


awful, I had traverſed about a furlong in the 
| lonely, 
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lonely, duſty lane, when ſuddenly I ſtept into open 
day — 


SUrPFRISING! What a change is this! One 
inſtant whelmed, as it were, in Sophronius's cave, 
where darkneſs lowers, and horror frowns ; tranſ- 
ported the next, into the romantic ſcenes of Arca- 
dia, where all is lightſome, and all is gay. Let me 
pauſe a moment, and take a ſurvey of this exten- 
ſive ſylvan ſcene. Yonder, as far as the eye can 
ſee, a long arrangement of lofty hills, with their 
ſummits in the clouds, appear full n my view, 
Nearer to the houſes, and at their declivities, im- 
menſe tracts of tillage extend, but lately unbrr- 
thened of their rich profuſion, See the yellow 
ſtubble, and the rugged ſtalks of the recent harvelt! 
S:e the green lanchets, and the winding roads, 
how they chequer the rural proſpect! 


Towns the welt, what a tremendous ſteepy 
cliff appears! Were I ſeated on its towering ſum- 
mit, mine eyes would ſurvey a molt noble and ex- 
tenſive proſpect indeed. I have often admired the 
wide expanded ſcene from that commanding emi- 
rence, Populous towns, with their ſpacious ediſices, 
co ntry villas, and noble buildings, form a curious 
+4, Cape, and ſtreich themiclves as far as the eye 

can 
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can reach, ut lo! the dew begins to moiſten the 
verdant carpet of Natute, and reminds me it is 
time to return tv in) habitation. 
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RURAL MEDITATIONS IN FAVOUR 
OF SOLITUDE. 


WRITTEN 1N THE AUTUMN, 


WHEN 1 walk along my garden, and fee the 
trees, late ſo blooming and verdant, now diveſted 
of their honours, and naked of their leaves which 
lie withering on the ground ; it reminds me of th 
tranſitory ſtate of mortals, and the fleeting ſwe- 
ceſſion of all things here below, Nor can I hehe 
looking upon my feilow-creatures, without con- 
cern, when full of theſe thoughts J exchar pe the 
ſweets of retitement, for the buſy ſcenes of tlic 
mcetropol.s, | 


THRONGs b with multitudes innumerable as 
the leaves u on a flourith'ng tre, not one of iis 
preſent inhabitants ſhall in a few years remain 

alive; 
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_ alive 4 every individual muſt fall as a leaf f when 
a new generation ſhall ſpring forth, occupy their 
places, be buſted for a while in the ſame manner, 
and then fade away like their forefathers, and leave 
their places and poſſeſſions to others! Important as 
we may think ourſelves, nothing in nature will 
witneſs our departure ; every thing in life will 
proceed in its uſual channel. A little, very little 
time, will wipe us entirely from the tablets of 
human memory; and the ſtreets, which we now 


croud ſo buſily, will not be the leſs thronged for 
our abſence. 


WHAT an important leſſon ſhould this reflec- 
tion teach us, and how much ought it to diminiſh 
in our eſteem, the tranſitory purſuits and poſſeſ- 
ſions of this preſent world; but when we conſider 
farther, that as ſoon as this paſſing moment of life 
over, an immortality awaits us, when eternal 
good or evil mult be the certain conſequence of 
our good or evil conduct in this life M how abſurd 

_ 
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* On this side and on that, men zee their friends 
Drop off, like leaves in Autumn. « . +» 


Blair's Grace. 
+ At death, the sentence, whether good or bad, is passed on 


every individual, which shall be publickly confirmed in the 
cars of an azzembled world at the judgment day. 


Turner, 
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as well as criminal does it render the actions of all 
thoſe, who, with un wear led anxiety, daily labour 
to gratiſy their worldly or ſenſual paſſions ! 


For what are men? calamitous by birth, 
They owe their life and nouriſhment to earth x 
Like yearly leaves that now with beauty crown'd, 
Smile on the ſun, now wither on the ground, 

« Ah! whata ſtriking likeneſs may we trace 
Between the fallen leaves and mortal race“ 

Yet, yet, how few th' important truth receive, 
Vain in purſuit, and high in hope they live; 

A thouſand fruitleſs ſcenes their thoughts engage ; 
Alike forgettul, or of death or age; 

Toiling while health and ſtrength their pow'r 


ſupply, 
With buſy, reſtleſs, fond anxiety ! 


AH ! fools and vain! and will they not be wiſe 1 
Nor know that youth's fair flow'r ſoon fades and 
dics, 

And life's quick moment like a ſhuttle flies? j 
But 


2 —— a 
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* Man, thoughtless man, whose moments quickly fly, 
Wakes but to sleep again, and lives to die; 
And when this present fleeting life is o'er, 
Man dies to live,—-and lives to die no more. 
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Bit thou, my friend, a better leſſon learn, 
And hence inſtruQted, mind thy great concern ; 


To virtue's generous acts thy ſoul apply, 
die, 


In good more active as ſo ſoon to 


The Viſiter, 


- — — 


THE DAWN OF A SUMMER'S DAY. 
WRITTEN IN JUNE, 


THE veauteous morning dawns forth in the eaft, 

In cheering ſmiles and crimſon bluſhes dreſt; 

See, as ſhe riſes, from her purple wings 

An orient influence all around ſhe flings : 

On the young roſe-bud ſits the pearly ſtream, 

And waits th' exhaling of the ſolar beam; 

The lucid drops in pendant rows adorn 

The ſpiry graſs, the trem'lous leaf and thorn; 

While from each bloſſom riſes rich perfume, 
More fragrant ſweets than from Arabia come. 
The woodbine ſends it from yon charming bow'rz 
Unrival'd ev'n by Sharon's fav'rite flow'r,* 


St. 


it 


* The Rose. Solomon's Song ii. 4+ | 
_ Ce Whoſe 


ern 
| Whoſe mingled odours gratefully ariſe, 


Eternity improves, nor circling time deſtroys. 


And give the firſt breath'd incenſe to the ſkies. 
Eartitar of birds, the lark forſakes his neſt, 

Joy ſwells his notes, joy elevates his breaſt ; 

The little ſongſler teaches man the way 

That adoration ſhould precede the day : 

Thus ſhines the Chriſtian when his race begins, 

And pardoning love has blotted out his fins : 

Like bright Aurora he in ſmiles appears, 

—— is the robe he wears ; 

A ſoft'ning power his new-born ſpirit feels, 

— his gratitude reveals. 

Not the ſweet ointment pour d on Aaron's head, 

And aromatic odours round him ſhed, 

More grateful to the ſenſes could ariſe 

Than the young Chriſtian's ardors to the ſkies, 

When prayers and praiſes form his ſacrifice. 
Soon as the morning dawn his pow'rs awakes, 

And ſleep his heav'n-uplifted eyes forſakes ; 

The recent mercies of the night he ſings, 

And hails the bleſſings chearful day-light brings ; 

His Saviour and his boundleſs love employs } 


The roſy morn ; and his increaſing joys 


A LADY'S 
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A SOLILOQUY 1 A GARDEN, 
WHITTEY BY A LADY, 


Solitnds's the friend of Contemplation. 
Retir'd Pleasures 


Wrrcour fair ſcene! aid welcorne lov'd 
retreat | 

From the vain hurry of the buſtling great ; 

Here let me walk, or in this fragrant bower, 

Wrap'd in calm thought, improve each flecting 
him ; | 5 

My foul (while natvre's beautics feaſt mine eyes) 

To nature's God contemplative (hall riſe. 

What are ye now, ye glit ering vain delights, 
That waſte our days and rub us of our nights ? 
What your allurememts ? what your fancied joys?* 
Drefs, equipage, and ſhow, and pomp, and noiſe. 
Alas! how low, how taſlelefs, and how mean, 

To the calm pleaſures of this rural ſcene ? 
CC 2 Comer, 


* What are all transient sublunary joys ? 
Thin as a bubble, fleeting as a shade ; 
Which pain embitters, or which death destroys, 
Which please awhile, and while they please us, fade. 
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Contr, then, ye ſhades, beneath your bending 
arme, 

Fackoſe the fond admirer of your charms ; 
þ Come, then, ye bow're, receive your chearſul geſt, 
Glad to retire, and in retirement bleſt ; 

Come, ye fair flowers, and open every ſweet, 
Come, little birds, your warbling ſongs repeat; 
And O deſcend! to ſweeten all the ret, 
Soft filing Peace! in white rob'd virtue dreſt ; 
Content unenvious, eaſe with freedom join'd, 
And conteriptation calm, with truth refin'd: 
Deign but in this fair ſcene with me to dwell, 
Ft 'Fhen no:fe and nonſenſe, pornp and ſhow farewell; 
1 And ſee, O fee ! the heavy n- born train appear 

0 Fix then, my heart, thy happineſs is here. 
Mrs. R:we. 
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4} THE TRUE END OF RETIREMENT. 

| Ratire ; the world hut out ; thy lg H call home. 


Night Thoughts. 


\ \ E cannot have a nobler motive to retirement, 
than upon the ſcore of Religion. To ſhut out the 
| proſpect 
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proſpect of his world, that we may take the better 
view of a future ſtate, is 4 privddent precaution. 
"Tis certainly good to retreat from company, and 
bar the door upon diverſions and the (rife of 
tongues ; and when we are thus diſengaged, to 
mſpeA our practice, look into our accuunts, and 
examine our condition for cternity. 


Tis good to make a ſtand by ourſelves, and con- 
fider how well we are reconciled to a ſtate of fe- 
paration ; we ſhould endeavour to diſentangle 
our deſires before-hand, untwiſt our affeftions, 
aud ſlide off (as it were) from the world by degrees. 
And ſince the objects of time and ſenſe will thortly 
fail us, let us apply to a more laſting fund, and 
ſubſilt our happineſs upon thought. 


To retire for ſuch purpoſes as theſe, is the beſt 
improvement of ſolitude:* to be thus alone, is the 
way to bring us to the moſt deſirable company. 
Thoſe who have attained to that ſuperiority of 
mind, as to be above all anxious worldly cares, 
tho they meddle with (as being // the world, yet 

they 


— — 


1 — 


2» 


* To examine zeriously, what good foundation we have 
to hope of being happy beyond the grave, can never be un- 


ese, nor too often put in practice, whether in town or 
country, 
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they do it fo ſaſoly, that they cleave not to, nor are 
Gentleman's Library, 


Ir our affe ions are ſet wholly on the earth and 
the things of it, we thall undoubtedly be loath as 
well as un gt to leave it “, but if by „ritual and 
hraventy conte mplations we frequently get above it 
in ur chonughts and deſires, we ſhall be the more 
ready, willing, and prepared to take our a fare- 
well of all its tranſitory pleaſures and enjoyments; 
and to welcome joys efernal and divine. 


— — | 


* A late eminent poet's advice is worthy univertal appro» 


| bation and regard; 


Loose then from earth the grasp of fond desire, 
Weigh anchor, and zome happier clime explore. 
88 : Night Thoughts, 


THE 


THE AUTHOR'S INTENDED EPITAPH, 


WRITTEN BY HIMSELF, 


Here are depoſited the Remains . 
Who, in a middle Station of Life, enjoyed 
All that Happineſs and Felicity, 

In a SYLvan RutTinemant, 
Which the 
Younc, Annittous, and the Gar, 
Seck for in vain, 
In the purſuit of 
Pleaſures, Homours, and Emoluments, 
He lived gratefully ſenſible of the 
Girrs of PROVIDENCE, 
And died rejoicing 
In the pleaſing Hope, thro' CHRIST, 
Ot inheriting Eternal Bliſs 
In Glory. 
Slave to no ſect, who took no private Read, 
But load thre) Nature up to Nature's God, 


| Reader, go Home, ſtudy the Bible, 
And prepare for Death. 
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